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	1. Chapter 1

**A/N This story came in second and I liked the idea a lot so I decided to upload it. For those of you who want to know, iHave a Twin is up as well. Enjoy :D**

Chapter 1: Adopted?!

Cleo's P.O.V.

I am at the Juicenet, I just got my favorite smoothie and I can't help but think about Lewis. I'm all alone, Rikki is hanging out with Zane today and Emma is at home helping her mom clean out the attic. Lewis is on vacation with his family, every year they travel to some different part of the world for a few weeks. Once he gets back he's always depressed for a few days like he didn't see all he wanted to in that particular country or like he didn't find the perfect souvenir or something. When I ask him about it, he never gives me a direct answer and after many attempts I just give up. Thank goodness it only lasts a few days, in no time he's back to the cute geeky science-guy that I fell in love with.

For a while I just sat with my thoughts on all the good times I've had with Lewis, from when we first met in Kindergarten to when he first figured out our mermaid secret to seeing him board the plane with his parents and brothers after giving him a hug and a kiss goodbye. I couldn't stop thinking about him, that is, until I noticed a hand being waved right in front of my face.

"Hello, earth to Cleo," Rikki said sitting across from me with a smoothie of her own and waving her hand in my face taking me away from my thoughts of the past and back to the present.

"I thought you were hanging with Zane today," I said casually.

"I was going to, but at the last moment his dad told him he had to come to some meeting with him to act like his perfect child," Rikki replied, "Speaking of, where is Emma today?"

"She had to help her mom clean out the attic today," I replied.

"Wow, Emma has to clean something? Her house and family are so perfect I wouldn't even suspect a dirty cluttered attic," Rikki said just a bit sarcastically.

"Even clean people have to clean up once in a while, it's how they stay clean," I replied.

"Do you know when Lewis is coming back?" Rikki asked changing the subject, though I really didn't mind getting to talk about Lewis.

"This Saturday, I can't believe he was gone 3 whole weeks!" I said.

"I know, best 3 weeks of my life! Nobody looking for samples or rambling on about scientific stuff nobody cares about," Rikki said.

"Rikki!" I mock yell thinking of all he's done for us.

"Just kidding! Even I sort of miss all his geekiness being around sometimes," She admitted. I knew it! After that I really didn't know what to say so it was quiet for a few minutes.

"You wanna go for a swim?" I eventually asked.

"Sure, got nothing better to do," She replied and we both paid for our smoothies and left to go swimming.

Emma's P.O.V.

I am up in the attic with my mom; it is the dirtiest part of this house. Nobody has been up here in years, except to get holiday decorations. Practically everything up here is covered in a thick layer of dust! But it is kind of fun to see what you can find, almost like treasure hunting for things that resemble great memories. In one box I even found a photo from my very first swim competition!

I came upon one box that was filled with photo albums. The one on the top was filled with baby pictures of Elliot, I flipped through a couple pages. He was the funniest, cutest looking baby, it made me wonder what I looked like when I was a baby. I searched around the box until I found an album titled "Our First Years With Emma," but it wasn't filled with baby pictures, it was filled with pictures of me at about 3 years old! I frantically looked around the box, they would have taken pictures of their first born . . . unless I wasn't their first. I found nothing,

"Mom, why aren't there any baby pictures of me?" I asked.

"It's kind of a long story . . ." she replied.

"Was I adopted?" I asked.

"Well," she replied, "yeah."

"How old was I?" I asked.

"We are not exactly sure," Lisa said slowly, "we guessed around 3."

"What do you mean you guessed? They keep record of those kind of things!" I practically screamed, but not too loud so that I didn't alarm Elliot who was downstairs just playing video games.

"Again, it's kind of a long story," she said.

"Well I've got time," I said angrily, how could she have kept this secret from me for so long?

"Well it all started one day on Mako Island," She began, "your father had taken me there for a romantic picnic alone on the beach . . . "

*Flashback*

(Third Person and Lisa is voicing it to Emma as she remembers)

Lisa and Neil had just finished setting up the picnic, though they didn't plan on doing much eating. The new married couple had just gotten back from their honeymoon, and they were glad for the peaceful quiet, that is until they begin to hear a soft cry not far away. They were mid-kiss when they started to hear it, and were actually a bit perturbed,

"What do you think it could be? Some kind of animal?" Lisa asked.

"Not any kind I know of, it sounds like a child," Neil replied.

"It couldn't hurt to check," Lisa said though she didn't move a muscle, "can you see what it is?"

"Sure," Neil replied and got up heading towards the bush were the sound seemed to be coming from. There he found something totally unexpected, a small girl with long hair blonde hair, in the cutest little dress, crying.

"What's wrong?" he asked the girl softly, "where are your parents?"

Instead of answering the girl just cocked her head slightly in a way to show that she didn't understand what he was saying. From that he knew that she wasn't able to speak or understand English. He was also able to see her tear-streaked face, and a small gash on the side of her head covered in dried blood, he figured she may have hit it falling down some rocks, and maybe she lost her memory. The question is what she was doing on the island in the first place, but that wasn't something he could ask her. Instead of saying anything about the bump, knowing she wouldn't understand anyway, he hugged her in a way to reassure her that she was safe with him, and she tightly hugged him back, quickly warming up to the first seemingly trustworthy adult she has seen in a while. With that he picked her up and carried her over to his wife, Lisa.

"Oh my goodness is she okay? What is your name sweetie?" Lisa said talking to her husband with the first question and the girl with the second.

"She doesn't understand English, and I think she has amnesia," Neil said to Lisa, "she has a small gash on the side of her head that is probably from falling on some rocks or something."

Neil then set the girl down on the blanket and gave her one of the sandwiches they had made to eat, he figured she would be hungry though he didn't know how long she had been out here.

"Your dress is so beautiful," Lisa said to the girl, even though she now knew that the girl wouldn't understand, "look Neil, I think those are real diamonds!"

"That can't be," Nail said, "what would such a young girl be doing on an island wearing diamonds?"

"Just take a look for yourself," Lisa said, and sure enough embodied into the fabric of the dress were pure diamonds, even visible through the thin layer of dirt that covered the dress.

"Then she must be like royalty or from a really rich family," Nail said, "we better report this to the police, her parents are probably worried sick looking for her."

However, when she finished eating the sandwich she noticed the shore. She got up and ran to it screaming "Dai aquie dai aquie prende de caisa!"*. Alarmed by the suddenness of her actions, they hesitated to act. The girl ran to the water, going in only up to her ankles screaming "Maima! Maima! Dove es tu?"** She looked around, out at sea, and then abruptly sat down in the water and cried. The language was not one they recognized nor understood, but they knew enough about expression to know that she was looking for her mom. After a considerable amount of time, Neil went up to the girl and gently picked her up into his arms, and carried her back to their boat.

They drove the boat back to mainland and went straight to the hospital. They had her checked for any injuries, none seemed significant, but the doctor confirmed that the girl did have amnesia. Then they brought her to the police station. No one there knew the language either; it wasn't a language ever documented. However, Neil had some friends who were officers there, so they were able to watch over her while they sent out a report about the missing girl to all different countries, including a picture but no other information since she couldn't speak English. She did talk sometimes now and again, but they still couldn't understand what she was trying to say

After months of no response from anyone claiming the missing child, the officers decided it was time to put her into foster care. However, the Gilberts had gotten so attached to the little girl that they decided to adopt her before they could take her from them. They named the little girl Emma, it was Lisa's favorite name, and it seemed to suite the girl.

Within a year Emma began to speak and understand English, and the Gilberts decided to enroll her into school. However, the summer before school started they feared if she would be able to react well with children. Neil invited his boss Harrison Bennett to bring his son, who was assumingly the same age as Emma, to interact with her. They didn't get along too well because they both had entirely different interests, she liked to play with her Barbie dolls while he played with his toy cars and race tracks. So they decided to sign her up for a type of summer camp at a nearby school. Emma personally chose swimming, and she loved the class and she was the best swimmer there, like a fish out of water. By the time she got to school, she was pretty much ready. It helped that on the first day a little girl by the name of Cleo walked up to introduce herself to Emma and they both went off to join the morning circle together. They both became great friends and have been so since. After a few years the Gilbert's decided to have a child of their own, meaning with their own DNA, and Elliot was born.

*End of Flashback*

(Back to Emma's P.O.V.)

I didn't know what to say. What could I say? My parents, or at least the people who I thought were my parents, have lied to me for thirteen years! I couldn't think clearly, I had to get out of here! Out of the place I once thought was my home.

I ran down the attic stairs, down the other stairs to the first floor and out the door, heading to the canal. All the way I could hear my mom screaming my name, but I didn't care to look back. Once in the water I headed straight for the moon pool. When I got there though, before I went in, I noticed that Cleo and Rikki were already there. There was no way I could face them now, I was a total wreck! So, instead I went to the beach of Mako Island, on the side that faced the mainland.

For a while I just sat there, staring out at the ocean, thinking about my life and what I should do now with the information I had just received. Should I just keep on going and pretend like nothing ever happened? No, that's not the answer, that's never the answer. I have to do something, but what? I have hardly enough information to try to find my real parents, and even if I do, there was probably a reason they left me alone on an island. Was there really anything I could do? Then I got a little restless and decided to explore the part of Mako I was on, it seemed to be the place where my parents probably had their picnic. I just kind of walked along the outside of the forest when something in a bush caught my eye. When I went to pick it up I found that it was a crown, silver and diamond plated, and pretty small. It must have been mine, but that means that I wasn't just some rich girl; I was a princess!

*"My water, my water, take me home"

**"Mama! Mama! Where are you?"

***The language is not a real language, just a language that I made up, using a little Italian because that is the only language I know other than English ;)

**A/N Hope you enjoyed! Please review! :D**


	2. Stranger Danger

**A/N I am so sorry this its been so late since I updated and that this chapter is shorter than I would have liked it to be, but I hope you enjoy it! :) & thank you to my lovely reviewers: CelticH2O, guest, and PandaPuppet You're reviews made my day when I read them and I really hope you like this chapter and review again! :) 3**

Chapter 2: Stranger Danger

Emma's P.O.V.

I was woken up at about six o'clock to a weird tingling feeling in the back of my neck. I touched the back of my neck; it was a bit warm but I couldn't feel anything really different about it. The tingling only lasted for about five minutes, so I wasn't too worried about it, but after I was too awake to fall back asleep. Plus, I still had a lot on my mind from yesterday. So I decided to go for a run, like I used to do everyday back when I was on the swim team.

I grabbed my light blue sweat pants, a white tang top, and my gym shoes. I put my hair up in a high ponytail so it wouldn't get in my face. I left a note on the kitchen table, simply saying 'Out for a run – Emma.' I didn't say when I would be back, I didn't really know, but if they needed me they could call me. Then I set off running along the shore.

Sometimes running helps me calm down so I can think things through, and I had a lot to think about now. Multiple questions that I couldn't answer ran through my mind. Was I really a princess? If so, where? Why was I left on an island? Did my parents leave me there, did they not want me? Or was it something beyond their control; are they still looking for me? If Emma is not my real name, what is? If my birthday is really the day I was found, what was the day I was born? Was there any way I could find out who I really am? Was there anyone I could trust? It really frustrated me, having so many questions I had no way to answer; there must be some way, someone.

I had run for maybe about fifteen minutes when I saw this strange man sitting alone on a park bench. He was dressed up pretty nice, a black suit with a white shirt and red tie along with a black fedora. He looked maybe thirty and he was staring at me strangely. I thought I have seen him somewhere – then it hit me.

My vision went hazy, all I could see was black for a bit then when I saw something it seemed more like a dream. Suddenly I felt like I was stuck in a corner. I was about three years old, and for some reason I was sad. There were tears in my eyes, making it harder to make sense of my surroundings, and I had my knees pulled up to my chest. I saw the same guy, but he was a lot younger, maybe 16 but no older. He smiled, I think, but his eyes seemed to glare at me. Then he handed me a treat, it didn't look like anything I remembered, but it did look sweet. I reached out for it and took it gratefully, it tasted really good; I felt like I hadn't eaten in days. Then the memory stopped.

When I came to again I was sitting up on the ground, that man was supporting me. I immediately stood up straight and he followed slowly, with a sort of smirk on his face.

"Are you okay miss?" He asked politely, he had a strange accent that I couldn't place no matter how hard I tried.

"Yeah, I'm fine," I replied curtly, kind of weirded out by what I thought may have been a real memory, something I lost when I got amnesia. A reasonable part of me was telling me to get to know him; that he may have known my parents and could be a ticket to learning of my past. However, another part of me I didn't understand was telling me he was dangerous, telling me not to trust him. He bent down to pick up something behind me, it could have fallen out of my pocket

"What is it?" I asked turning to him, but his face looked different now, there was something different in his eyes and a more sly than kind smile on his face.

"Nothing important," he said pocketing said item. I couldn't make it out, his hand covered it.

"Okay, well, thanks," I said turning to leave, wanting to clear my head of thoughts I didn't understand.

"Wait!" He said, "I have to talk to you."

"I don't think so," I replied, it was getting weird.

"We can go to a more crowded place if it will make you feel more comfortable," He said, that seemed less intimidating; "I really have to talk to you. I'm a friend of your father, your real father." That got me.

"There is the Juicenet, it's not too far," I said, trying not to sound as desperate as I am to learn about my real parents.

"Okay let's go," He said sticking out his elbow for me to put my hand through. That was really weird. Just shook my head and walked ahead.

"Not one for formalities are you?" He said jogging to catch up with me then falling in step beside me.

"Not with strangers," I replied walking faster, his closeness was making me too uncomfortable.

"I thought a princess was supposed to be formal with all of her subjects," he asked looking seriously confused.

"I'm not a princess," I replied, though I really wasn't sure.

"Sure you are, Princess Lydia; a becoming name considering the land of your birth," he said so matter-of-factly I almost laughed, it sounded ridiculous. It sounded impossible.

"I guess you're confused, my name is Emma," I told him.

"Not your birth name," he replied.

"What do you know about me?" I asked glaring at him.

"More than you can imagine," he said with a smirk.

"And how can you prove yourself?" I asked.

"All the evidence you need is in here," he said slightly lifting a briefcase I hadn't known he was carrying before.

"Fine, I'll listen to your stories," I told him. Thankfully the Juicenet came into sight, "That's it."

It was only about 7:00 I think, the Juicenet wasn't exactly open yet but I knew Ash would be in there setting up. If anyone he would protect me. He would understand. And this way I don't have to worry about anyone I don't like eavesdropping on our conversation.

"This establishment doesn't seem to be open," He said stopping.

"I know the manager," I said heading straight through the beaded entrance.

"Emma, you're here early," Ash said greeting me. He was dressed fully in the work uniform and carrying a basket of fruits, on his way to the freezer, "I told you not to come in until 8:00 AM today. And you … brought a friend?" By now the strange man had come in behind me and Ash was giving me a confused look.

"Go sit in that booth, I will be over there in a second," I said to the guy pointing to a booth sort of in the back. When he left I gave Ash a guilty look.

"You know non-workers aren't allowed in the café before it opens," Ash sort of whispered to me.

"Unless approved by the manager," I said hopefully.

"Why did you bring him here anyway? Who is he?" Ash asked glancing towards the man.

"Honestly, I have no idea. But he seems to know who I am," I said.

"That doesn't make sense, you know who you are," Ash said, "Why do you need some random guy to tell you that? Does he know?"

"No! I would never be so careless, you know that. Look, I just learned yesterday that I was actually adopted, and he may have known my birth parents," I said giving him the puppy dog eyes I knew he couldn't resist. I hadn't given him the whole truth, but I will in time.

"Fine, you can talk with him, but be careful, I don't trust that guy," He said glaring at the guy who was now on the phone talking in a sort of whisper.

"Thanks!" I finished, giving him a quick kiss on the cheek and then walking slowly over to the guy who was now waiting patiently for me. I took a seat right across from him.

"Okay, so what did you want to tell me?" I asked him.

"Impatient I see," He said with the sly smile you usually see on the villains in movies, "Well to start things off, I am Garry Hennings Jr., head Guard of Vanderville palace. And you, my dear, are princess Lydia Avide Vanderville, heir to the Sirenthian throne."

**A/N Sorry I couldn't help but end it like this, the next chapter will give a lot more information :) & Please leave Review!**


	3. My Island Kingdom

**A/N Sorry this chapter took so long to update. I was going to wait until I had a new chapter for my other stories to go with it, but I figured you readers deserved it by now. Thank you so much to the reviewers of my last chapter: PandaPuppet, liveonpurpose, and even charlotte bird! Your reviews made my day when I read them! Even if some were just asking for more :P. I am so glad that some people do care enough to tell me their opinions and comment on my work. :D**

Chapter 3: My Island Kingdom

Emma's P.O.V.

His stark bluntness stunned me to silence for a few minutes, but he kept silent the whole time, patiently waiting for my response.

"H-how do you know that?" I eventually replied.

"You have the royal birthmark on your neck," he said, "It's been so long, I wouldn't recognize you otherwise.

"What? I don't have a birthmark on my neck," I said touching my neck, as if I could feel it.

"Yes, in fact, you do," he said smiling smugly, "It's an intricate silver crown that sparkles in the sunlight."

"Wouldn't I or someone else have noticed it by now if it was there?" I asked doubtfully.

"Oh, it appears as a mark of seventeen years since your initiation into the Sirenthian society as royalty. The initiation ceremony itself is a great celebration for the whole kingdom, believe me," He said smiling, "I believe today would be the seventeenth years since yours. If you were home today there would be an equally glorious celebration for your people since your birthmark now marks you as royalty." That was probably that weird tingling feeling this morning …

"Fine, I'll take that as an answer," I said to him, I would be checking out this birthmark later, "But how can you prove the rest of it?"

"I thought you might ask," he said opening his suitcase then handing me a bundle of papers from it, "Here is some legal forms that prove my story."

I flipped through the papers. There was one that declared him the head guard and a paper with a picture of him giving his name, age, birth date, initiation date, parents names, and other information. There was also a world map with the small, otherwise invisible dot that represented the island of Sirenthia, circled in red, and there was even picture of a castle with the caption "Vanderville Palace." There was even my birth certificate plus much other evidence of his story, but I was still skeptical.

"You really seem to know a lot about me," I said suspiciously.

"Yes princess, I knew you when you were very young," he replied.

"Just call me Emma," I said, it felt weird to be called a princess.

"Fine … Emma … Kind of a strange name don't you think?" He said thinking, now that really irritated me.

"It's the name I grew up with," I said glaring at him, "Care to explain why?"

"Oh yes, my bad," He was suddenly getting more serious and dark, "First I must ask you, how much do you remember from your … um ... early years?"

"Nothing, I had amnesia when I was found and haven't remembered a thing since," I said sadly; I was still not sure if the vision I saw when I was passed out was a memory.

"Okay go- I mean … uh … that's terrible," he said suspiciously, "good thing I'm here to help."

"Yeah, sure," I replied.

"Anyway, since you don't remember, I must inform you of something about your parents that could help you make the right choice," he said, though I don't know what choice I was supposed to be making, "but you may not like it."

"Fine, just tell me," I said impatiently.

"Your parents are the reason you ended up alone on Mako Island. They never treated you right, never loved you like they should have. Sure they put on a show around other people, but behind the scenes they would beat you, yell at you, they never once listened to you, and anything you did was wrong. One night you just disappeared. No one knows exactly what happened, they figured you had either run away or been kidnapped. You were looked for, but never turned up. It was suspected you had somehow left the island but eventually they just gave up, presuming you were dead," he said this all with little to no expression. I felt like I was going to cry, but I also felt like that would just be showing weakness to him. So I closed my eyes, took a deep breath, and counted to ten. When I felt surer I could keep myself together I turned my attention back to him.

"You worked for them, why do you care what happened to me?" I asked.

"I had no idea what was happening to you, I swear. I trusted that the king and queen were good people; the idea didn't even cross my mind. But one night not long before you disappeared I found you curled up and crying in the castle basement. First I was shocked, then I took a picture to use as evidence against them, and then I gave you a treat to cheer you up," he said handing over a photo of a girl, no older than three, who looked in pain and was or had been crying. He waited a bit, and I just stayed quiet, not trusting my own voice, "They found me in the basement and banished me from the kingdom before I could say anything. I have been searching for you ever since."

"Why?" I asked.

"At first I wanted to find you so you could take your place as heir, but since it has been so long I have formed a different proposal," he said, his smile returning, "I propose you hand over the island to me."

"What?" I asked, not sure if I heard him right. Why would I hand over the island I hardly know about to a strange man I hardly know?

"Wait now, hear me out," he said putting his hands up in defense, "I assume you have a pretty good life here by now. Adopted family, good friends, the works; do you really want to leave them to go live on some island and meet the parents who hate you? Live a life where there is no rest, where everyone is expecting you to be perfect and solve all the problems of a society and culture you don't even know? Plus, you can't take over officially until you are twenty-one. You think your parents are going to let you influence their current decisions, and after do you think they will just let you be? No, I'd bet anything that if you took the throne, you would become their puppet, they would manipulate you and, if you rebel, humiliate you. You sign over the throne to me, I have all the documents with me now, and I will make sure your parents get the punishment they deserve. I could even keep you updated if you wished, or you could put this whole thing behind you and go back to living your simple, normal life."

I didn't say anything – it was too much to take in – I didn't know what to think. My life now was anything but simple and normal now, but certainly it would be worse trying to run a kingdom. He waited a good five minutes to let his words sink in. Then he took some papers out of his briefcase.

"Just sign here and you can put this whole mess behind you," He finished turning one piece of paper over to face me and handing me a pen that read 'Sirenthia' and was a pearly white.

I'm not going to lie, I really did almost sign those papers; it seemed like an easy way out of this highly uncomfortable situation. Sign the papers and the whole mess just goes away. But I just couldn't, something felt wrong about it. I had no idea what he would do to my real parents or if they would even really deserve it. How could I trust those who are supposedly my people to a man who I hardly know?

"I can't," I said exasperated, pushing the papers back towards him.

"Why not?" He said with a hint of anger.

"I simply don't know enough about any of this to make an educated decision," I said.

"What else do you need to know?" He asked, "Isn't it obvious this is the best decision."

"I can't make such an important decision like this right away," I replied defiantly, "I need more time to think things through."

"Fine," he said rubbing his chin in irritation, "I'll give you three days. Then meet me here at this same time with your decision."

"Fine," I said getting up, he stuffed his papers in his briefcase, muttering under his breath, and then followed suit.

"Well, we shall meet again princess," he said bowing, causing me to sarcastically roll my eyes. He then left the Juicenet Café. IT was about 7:50, ten minutes before opening. I found Ash wiping a table not too far away, obviously eavesdropping, but he looked kind of baffled or confused. I could relate.

"So you heard all of that huh? It is really crazy," I said walking up to him.

"I had no idea what you were talking about," Ash said, "I understood none of that."

"Yeah, I had trouble understanding some of what he was saying too, it's unbelievable." I replied.

"Emma," he said looking at me incredulously, "you weren't even speaking English…"

**A/N Sorry it is short, but there is a lot of information in this chapter and I think it ended pretty well. :) Please review and tell me what you think about the chapter, about the story so far, or even what you think will happen in the future of this story! I want to know! :D**


	4. Not Alone

**A/N I know it is late, but I promise I will try to update as early as I can. I just get caught up with homework and writer's block. I try to make these chapters as best I can, but I know they're not perfect. Anyway … thank you to my three reviewers from the last chapter! & all of you who are reading this ;)**

**PandaPuppet – Thanks!Glad you liked it! & That was pretty much the reaction I was going for ;)**

**Zeldaxluve64 - Glad you like the story so far & here is the next chapter!**

**Charlotte – It is kind of explained here, but the language she was speaking was the same as the language she was speaking when she was found on the island. Garry is from there and was just speaking it and she understood and replied in it based on memory, without realizing it.**

* * *

><p>Chapter 4: Not Alone<p>

Emma's P.O.V

"What do you mean?" I asked shocked. Ash had just told me that while I was speaking with Mr. Garry Hennings, I apparently hadn't been speaking English.

"I mean you were speaking another language. I had no idea you were so fluently bilingual, let alone in a language I've never even heard of," Ash said giving me a sort of accusing look.

"Hey, it's a surprise to both of us. It felt so natural! I didn't even know I was speaking any different," I replied confused, trying to recall the previous conversation; nothing seemed unnatural and I couldn't recall any foreign words being said by me or Mr. Hennings.

"That's really weird," Ash said confused as we both headed back to the counter. I still had to change to get ready for work.

"Maybe it was my first language," I mused aloud, "My mom said that when I was adopted, I spoke a different language, maybe that was it. Although it doesn't make sense that I would be able to speak it so fluently after so many years of not using it."

"Yeah that wouldn't," he said kind of distractedly, "Is there something you aren't telling me?"

I was a bit caught off guard. I knew I should probably tell him the whole truth, but, "If I told you, you wouldn't believe it."

"You're a mermaid," Ash said smiling, "I highly doubt it can get any more unbelievable than that."

"You would be surprised then," I said awkwardly laughing, "I may be from some unknown Island kingdom and I was found on the beach of Mako when I was about three years old. I had amnesia but I was speaking an unknown language; possibly the one you just heard."

"Wow, that does seem unbelievable," Ash said looking down at the counter. I tried to read his face, to gauge his reaction to this piece of news, but before I could a group of girls walked in.

"Hi, are you open?" One of the girls asked.

"Uh yeah, what can I get you?" Ash said politely turning his attention to the customers, and so I just went to the back to get changed for work. It was a lot more awkward today than usual during my shift with Ash. Once the Juicenet opened, the only time we ever communicated was work related. I couldn't tell how he felt about what I said, I mean honestly it is nothing compared to what I haven't told him yet. What if he doesn't believe me? What if he thinks it's all too much? I don't want him to leave me.

Throughout the rest of my shift, I continually tried catching his eye, but his mind seemed to be somewhere else. What if he is trying to think of the best way to dump me? I really don't want to lose him, but if he can't accept the real me, which even I am trying hard to accept, then does it matter if he stays with me? But I love him. When he accepted that I was a mermaid, I truly thought we would be together forever. Before him, I thought relationships like this could only be found in fairy-tales. The connection I thought I had with Byron was nothing compared to that between Ash and me, I feel like we are one and the same. And to think, we started out practically enemies. Well, to be exact I hated him for knowing more than me on horses and then accidentally poisoned his horse, but fixed the situation by curing his horse, and now he knows how. I hated him even more when he took over the Juicenet and fired me for something I didn't do. Then he realized he was wrong, took me back, and randomly asked me out to. I couldn't help but smile at the memory, I was so shocked and confused when he asked me to the movies, but since then we have always been together. I almost laughed out loud when I remembered; Cleo and Rikki had guessed we would be a match all along. Yet it also brought tears to my eyes, because this could all be over.

Luckily I was able to keep from looking sad, I had always been good at holding in my feelings when necessary, sometimes it was the only way to get things done. Then it wasn't long before Jenny came in for her shift, and I signed out and slipped out of the Juicenet as fast as I could, hoping I wouldn't be noticed. But I think I was wrong because just as I splashed into the ocean I heard my name being called. I knew it was Ash, so I didn't worry, but I just swam to the moon pool, hoping to find some solitude.

Luckily it was empty, though I knew that wouldn't last for long. So I just took a few deep breaths and got my act together. Then I laid down my head on my hands on the side of the moonpool, looking up at through the crater of the volcano and all around me, seeing the sunlight sparkle on the volcano walls. This place truly is amazing. I can't help but wonder how it was created, but that's a mystery that I'm fine not knowing the answer to.

"So this is where you have been hiding," Rikki said jokingly, I was slightly shocked, I hadn't heard her come in, and Cleo followed her.

"I called your mobile tons of times and you didn't answer," Cleo explained.

"We even went to the Juicenet," Rikki said, and I tried my best to keep my face neutral, even as she floated closer to me and I could recognize the concerned look on her face, "Ash said you might be here."

"Did he say anything else?" I asked them.

"No, that's your job," Rikki said leaning on the edge of the pool near me. I turned my face to the sand and started drawing scribbles in it. In that moment I debated whether I should tell them my new secret or not. We are best friends, after all, practically sisters, but what if they act the same way as Ash?

"You know you can tell us anything," Cleo said floating on my other side, putting a reassuring hand on my shoulder. She was right, I was being silly, there was no way they would turn on me. We have been through too much together.

I turned to them, back against the edge of the pool and started with the simplest thing I had learned, "Well, uh, I just found out that I was adopted."

"And your parents waited until now to tell you?" Rikki said incredulously.

"Rikki!" Cleo said angrily at her rude response. But I have to admit, I agree with Rikki.

"No, it's fine, I totally agree," I said twiddling my fingers, "Lisa and Neil lied to me, they aren't my parents."

"What's the problem though? You grew up in a loving family, and that's all that matters in the end," Rikki assured me, which was much unlike her.

"If you really want to, you could probably find your birth parents. Your adoptive parents will probably know something that you can go from," Cleo said, "Rikki and I will help."

"They don't know anything about my biological parents," I replied.

"Was it like a closed adoption?" Rikki asked.

I bit my lip, how should I put it? "It was more like a … we found her on Mako adoption."

"What? Really?!" Cleo said shocked.

"Are you serious?" Rikki replied. They both swam directly in front of me.

"Yeah," I said kind of smiling at their shock, "According to Lisa they found me when they came to Mako to have a romantic picnic lunch. I was like three years old, speaking a different language, and according to the doctors I had amnesia. After they sent out a worldwide search for my parents and nobody answered, Lisa and Neil adopted me and named me Emma."

"How did that even happen?" Cleo asked surprised and confused by what I just told her, "How did you end up on an island at three years old?"

"Well I don't know Cleo," I said smiling slightly at the silly question, "I mean, I was only three years old and had amnesia."

"You're kidding right? That doesn't sound very believable," Rikki said staring at me incredulously.

"I was a bit skeptical at first and it does sound crazy, but I think it's true," I replied honestly, "I had a flashback once since then, and earlier today, according to Ash, I was speaking a different language.

"Don't flashbacks need to be triggered by something, and why would you just start randomly speaking a different language and not notice," Rikki asked.

"Well both were triggered by this guy," I said trying to figure out how I should finish telling my story, "Look, there is more to the story that I need to explain. First, can you tell me if you see anything?"

I turned around and pulled my hair away to show them the back of my neck.

"Oh my gosh how did you do that? It's so sparkly," Cleo said in awe, "Can I touch it?"

"Sure," I replied, I didn't see anything wrong with it. After she did so, I turned around.

"It's a birthmark," I told them, "I felt a tingling on my neck this morning and I guess this just appeared."

"I've never seen one like it," Rikki replied looking at me disbelievingly.

"I know, but that is because it isn't a normal birthmark," I replied.

"Okay, you've got a lot to explain," Rikki stated, "Spill it."

"Okay fine, but warning, it is going to get even more crazy," I said taking a deep breath. Then I told them everything that happened to me and that I learned up to speaking a different language. I didn't see a reason to hold anything back. Maybe they could help me make sense of it all.

The following awkward silence seemed to last a lifetime.

"Well?" I finally asked getting impatient.

"That sounds like a bit of a stretch Em," Cleo said speaking honestly.

"Are you sure you weren't hit on the head, or maybe this was all a dream," Rikki said, annoying me.

"Yes I'm sure it all happened, and yes, I know it all seems too weird and crazy, even for us, but what if it is true?!" I exclaimed to both of them, "I just don't know what to believe anymore …"

"Don't worry we'll help you figure things out," Cleo said, again putting a reassuring arm around my shoulders, "That's what friends are for right?"

"Right," I replied.

"You never did tell us why you came here," Rikki inquired.

"Yeah Em, what's wrong?" Cleo asked.

"Well I told Ash the story, well the part about Mako at least, and now I think he is going to break up with me," I admitted truthfully.

"Why would he break up with you?" Cleo asked.

"I don't know, he just wouldn't talk to me all the while we were working," I told her, "Maybe he thinks I'm too weird and just wants a normal girlfriend."

"He wanted to be with you when you were a mermaid, I highly doubt he wants a 'normal' girlfriend," Rikki stated, which was definitely true.

"Yeah he probably just wanted time to think things through," Cleo said.

"I guess," I said hopefully.

"How about we go for a swim? That always helps clear our heads," Cleo said.

"That sounds good," I said smiling, and we all headed out of the opening in the moon pool and swam into the depths of the ocean only a mermaid could reach.

I swear we could have spent the rest of our lives in the water, but sadly all good things have to end. We swam until we were pretty much exhausted. Eventually Cleo gave the signal that we should head to the beach; Lewis' private fishing spot that we use so no one could see us. Once we got there we each pulled ourselves onto the hot sand, and Rikki dried us off completely.

"I'm starving," Rikki exaggerated, "Why don't we go to the Juicenet?"

I was a bit hesitant; going there would mean seeing him.

"Come on Em, it will give you a chance to settle things with Ash," Cleo encouraged.

"Fine," I said sighing, but following them without resistance to the Juicenet.

"Em! I'm so glad you're here! I thought you were mad at me or something," Ash said when we walked as he came up to me giving me a hug and a kiss on the cheek. I didn't respond, first because I was really shocked at the way he was acting, and then because I was a little mad. Cleo and Rikki gave me knowing glances and went to order our juices.

"You are, then why were you ignoring me this morning?" I asked.

"I wasn't ignoring you," he said bewildered when he realized I actually was mad, "I would never do that. I was just thinking. At first I was trying to figure out how you could have gotten on an island from a different country when you were only three years old. I mean, somebody must have brought you there right? You couldn't just swim there, that's ridiculous. Then I remembered that something happened at Mako years ago, around the time you said you were found, but I couldn't put my finger on it. After your shift it came to me, but when I found you already diving into the water. I figured you just wanted to go for a swim to think things through I mean, you just learned that you are adopted so you probably have lots to think about. I decided it would be best to give you some space. So I looked it up and now I have something to tell you that might help you get closer to finding your parents!"

By the end of his little speech he was ecstatic and I couldn't help but smile. He wasn't abandoning me, he was helping me.

"Oh, that's so sweet! You really are the best boyfriend ever!" I said only now returning his hug and kiss, but this time on the lips.

"You doubted me?" He said jokingly, but then in all seriousness continued, "I better get back to work, we are packed today. And before you ask, no we don't need any extra help; go relax with your friends. Then if you want you can stick around until closing and we can talk."

He knew me so well. I gave him another small kiss and headed to the usual booth where Cleo and Rikki were waiting with our juices. We got to talking about life and the sea, the usual; I didn't really pay attention much, I couldn't wait for my talk with Ash.

* * *

><p><strong>AN Yeah, so now three more people know Emma's story, and Ash may know something that can help her :) Hope you enjoyed and Please Review! I want to know what you think! ;)**


	5. The Day It Happened

**A/N Here it is finally! The next chapter. Extremely sorry for the long wait, school has just gotten really rough, but things should get better. Thank you to all the people who read the last chapter and those who reviewed last chapter including: PandaPuppet, meg, Hi, and enchantedforest33! Even if your review is short, it helps to know you care enough to review at all! Also, I know I've never really said it, though I figured it was implied, but I don't own H2o or any of the characters from it. I only own the story line and the new characters. Anyways, enjoy! :)**

Chapter 5: The Day It Happened

"So what have you got for me?" I asked walking up to Ash. The Juicenet had just closed and he was locking up. The girls left a little while ago, I didn't want to make them wait.

"Just wait a minute," Ash replied, but I didn't want to wait any longer.

"I've been waiting all day," I complained, pouting and crossing my arms, hoping he will give in.

"You're exaggerating,"

"So?"

"Fine, you've got me," Ash conceded, "Follow me."

"I'm not a dog," I mumbled but followed him anyway back to his office, I was too curious as to what he had to show me.

"Okay, now before I start, promise me you won't laugh," He said as we got comfortable on the couch, he had his laptop in hand.

"Why would I laugh at you?" I asked confused.

"Just promise" He insisted

"Fine, I promise, now get on with it," I urged.

"Okay, well when I was eight I was really into like space and aliens and stuff like that," he said, "and one day my dad told me that once there was a spaceship that crash-landed by Mako."

"A Spaceship? Really?" I asked.

"Well that's what some people thought, it was a UFO," Ash said shrugging, "It didn't look like any known plane."

"If that had happened wouldn't I already know about it?" I asked him skeptically.

"Not necessarily, it crashed near the far side of the island coming in from the farther ocean and it sort of blended in with the island foliage." He explained, "There were only a few witnesses who were on the beach, but most people just dismissed it as impossible so it went, for the most part, unnoticed. However, I was able to find a small article about it online, and it has a picture. And, according to the date, it happened the same year you would have been found."

He showed me the picture, but he had to point the so-called spaceship out to me. It really did blend in, almost like it is made of wood and leaves and the like.

"So," I said thinking it over, "what you're saying is that I could be an alien?"

"Not necessarily, the craft was unidentifiable. What if it wasn't some spaceship, but actually a sort of plane from the island you came from?" He said, and it all made sense.

"That could be it! Maybe the guy who kidnapped me crashed and somehow I got away," I said excitedly but reality checked in, "but if there really was some type of flying machine wouldn't somebody have already looked for it?"

"They have, well I know at least one believer had, but he reported it was too deep, and there are sharks around those parts," Ash said, "No human could get close enough to check it out."

"No human," I repeated smirking, "but you think a mermaid could?"

"Yeah I do," he said smiling, "but not alone. I wouldn't be able to personally go down there with you, but I need you to promise me you will only go down there if you are with the other girls."

"Definitely, we learned not to explore the deep alone the hard way," Emma said, recalling a certain treasure hunt, "I promise I will be careful and I won't go alone."

"Good," Ash said smiling, "Now I think, for all that I told you, I deserve a kiss."

He puckered up, and I laughed.

"Fine, but only one, you haven't solved all of my problems yet," I conceded hugging him and giving him one small peck on the lips. Then something sparked though, I kissed him again and it got deeper, more passionate. We only pulled away when we could no longer breathe. I could tell he didn't want it to end, and I didn't either.

But then I looked at the time, "Not so fast Romeo, it's getting late. I should probably be heading back home. Even if they're not my real parents, they will still be worried about me."

"Aww, five more minutes," He replied, cutely trying to pout, it made me laugh.

"No, I will see you tomorrow," I said, starting towards the door.

"Fine, see you tomorrow," Ash said, "Be careful."

"You too," I called back and walked out of the café.

As always, the walk home was uneventful. It gave me some time to reflect on everything that has happened. So, my parents, I mean my real parents, may have been jerks. I may be royalty from some undiscovered island. I may be able to speak a language I apparently haven't spoken for several years. And I may be able to find the aircraft that took me from the island. It was a lot to take in. Though nothing was for sure yet, my brain demanded proof before it would accept such nonsense.

I was on the verge of a headache when I entered into my house. It didn't help that I was immediately surrounded by my "parents" asking millions of questions.

"Oh Emma, we were so worried about you! Where have you been?" Lisa asked.

"Why didn't you answer your mobile?" Neil demanded.

"I was just out with my friends and I didn't hear my mobile ring," I replied tiredly, "I'm gonna go to bed."

"Wait, Emma! I've got something to show you," Lisa said, procuring a cardboard box from the kitchen, "I found this in the attic this morning. It was hidden in one corner. It contains something I thought you might find interesting."

"What is it?" I asked, vaguely curious.

"I'll show you," She replied opening the box. I walked over to her and was surprised to find that in the box was a little, beautiful, pink dress. It was covered in tiny diamonds and looked so precious and delicate. Needless to say, I was mesmerized. I couldn't even speak.

"My reaction exactly," Lisa said understandingly, "This is the dress we found you in."

I looked over to her astonished; I tried to speak but the words wouldn't come.

"You can touch it if you want," she encouraged. It took me a while to figure out what she meant; I hadn't realized that I was frozen in place not far from the dress, not moving towards it. Whether it was out of awe or fear for some reason, I didn't care, I forced myself to touch the smooth fabric. However, the second the tip of my finger touched the pink, my vision went blurry for the second time that day.

This time I was in a great big ballroom. It was a party; there were tons of people dressed up really fancy and dancing to great sounding music. However, I wasn't in the crowd of people, I was in some corner, and from what I could tell, I was alone. I looked down at myself to see I was in the very pink dress that I was just looking at. I felt something on top of my head, and it definitely felt like a sort of crown, I imagine it was the same one I found on Mako, but it was well combed into my hair, I didn't want to mess it up. I was definitely younger, probably about three, and it all fit very nicely. I felt so pretty and even started twirling; I love the effect it had on the dress.

"Lydia? Dovra a tu Lydia?," I heard the strange words as a whisper from the crowd. Personally, I was scared; no one had ever talked to me in my visions. Granted this is only my second one, but still. However, my younger body responded completely differently.

"Maima Maima!" I screamed jumping up and down. Then, the most beautiful woman I have ever seen came out of the crowd. She was dressed head to toe in the most elegant purple dress I have ever seen, and she walked across the floor with such grace. I also noticed the most beautiful crown adorned her head. No one stood in her way, in fact, as she passed they all took the time to watch and greet her. Everything started clicking in my mind. The words, they sounded strange but I soon began to understand them. This was probably the language I was speaking before. The woman was looking for Lydia – I guess that's me – and she was my mother. That is why I was so happy to see her.

"Where have you been you naughty girl! You know not to run off. What would your father say?" She asked, taking my hand, "It's time for cake."

She practically dragged me towards the front of the room and up onto a sort of stage or something, I don't know quite how to describe it. From what I could see, there was a table with one humongous cake on it. There was a high bench before it, and standing on one side was a blonde boy who looked to be my age. He was dressed up as well, in a bright blue suit and a small gold crown that fitted him just right. He had to stand because it was the only way to see over the top of the cake. It was easy to tell he was losing his patience; he looked like he would jump at the cake any second now. I could even feel myself getting really giddy.

My mother helped me up onto the top of the bench on the other side, right behind a three-tiered cake, my half covered in white frosting with pink floral decorations all around, and the other half, his half, covered in blue frosting with tropical fish decorations. I have to admit, I was a tad jealous.

There were three candles on either side, so I guess we really were turning three. It also seems their birthday traditions here were pretty much the same as what we had in Australia. Everyone began singing what I believe was a birthday song. It was like nothing I've heard – well, remember hearing – before. It was so rhythmic I didn't even bother listening to the actual words.

When it was done they said, in their language, "Make a wish."

I was a bit shocked and, being me even when I was three, I had to think about it first. My mind filled with things any girl dreams about, a unicorn, a pony, and even a mermaid. Don't get me wrong, I could tell these thoughts weren't my own, I think these were the thoughts I had at this point, if it is a memory. About ten full seconds of thinking, I settled on wishing to become a mermaid (who knew?). Then, right when I was about to make a wish, my candles were blown out! I looked over to the boy and glared. He was just sticking his tongue out in my direction.

"You dummy!" I exclaimed.

"You were taking too long," He whined with a smirk. Oddly, he looked like someone I had seen before, but I couldn't quite place it.

"We could light your candles again Lydia," My mother consoled.

"No, it won't be the same," I grumbled, crossing my arms.

"You're such a baby!" the boy exclaimed.

"You're mean!" I countered.

"You should have been faster," He said pushing me a bit, which I felt was way uncalled for.

"Hey!" I shouted and pushed him back, but he lost his balance and fell off the bench. He fell on his bottom and didn't look very injured, but he was in tears in seconds.

'Lydia!" my mother yelled angrily as she and a man, I'm guessing my father, went over to the boy to comfort him. I could feel tears brimming in my eyes. I felt bad partly because I didn't mean to hurt him and partly because it seemed my parents were taking his side. I quickly jumped down and ran into the crowd. My head down, I ignored all the stares I was getting. When I reached the back of the room I went through a door and ran through some halls. I seemed to know where I was going.

Then suddenly I ran into something. I hadn't been looking where I was going, just running, so the impact made me fall backwards. By now, the tears were rolling down my cheeks.

"Lydia?" A voice said, and I recognized it.

"Garry?" I whimpered between tears, just able to see the sixteen or so year old boy before me. It was the same guy from my last vision, Garry Hennings.

"Yeah, I'm here, let me help you up. What were you running from?" He said getting to his knees and holding out his hand. I took it gratefully, but I couldn't hold back my tears. Even while I stood before him, he kept on his knees so our faces were level and put his hands on my shoulders.

"Brother," I sobbed, confirming my thoughts that he was my brother. It's pretty weird to find out I have a twin.

"As usual," He sighed. I heard footsteps behind me, but I couldn't turn, his grip on my shoulders was too tight.

"Hey," He said, looking me straight in the eyes, smiling, "Do you want to come with me somewhere? Away from here."

I was scared, I didn't answer. I just stared back at him, confused.

He let go of me and stood up, and then nodded to someone or something behind me. Before I could turn around a white cloth covered my mouth and it was merely seconds before I lost consciousness. That's when I woke up in bed.

**A/N Just so there isn't any confusion, all the time during the vision they are speaking a different language. As she starts to understand them the language isn't a barrier and since she understands it, that's how it comes across. And sorry, but I don't know about Australian traditions so I'm sorry if the assumption was wrong. Finally, just in case you were confused, the thoughts for the wish was from her three year old self, meaning that when she was three she actually wished to become a mermaid. ;) So anyway, I hope you enjoyed! :D**
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* * *

><p>Chapter 6: Revelations<p>

Emma's P.O.V.

It was all dark in my room, and when I awoke I was gasping for air. There was someone right next to my bed.

"Mom?" I asked the figure, it was only after that I realized I had been mad at her. Oh well, she seemed to have stayed up all night with me, I should give her some credit.

"Oh thank goodness you're okay," she replied, sounding truly relieved, "You just feinted in the kitchen. You're dad caught you before you hit the floor. We would have taken you to the hospital, but your breathing was even as if you were just sleeping so we thought it would be best to wait out the night. What happened?"

"I don't know, memories? Flashbacks? Something like that I think. Or it was all just some kind of weird dream," I replied sleepily, "What time is it?"

She looked to the clock right next to my bed on the side she was sitting and replied, "Almost three in the morning."

"You didn't have to stay up so late with me," I said already feeling myself falling back into the world of dreams.

"I really didn't mind. Are you sure you're okay, do you need anything," She replied, being as caring as ever.

"No thanks, just some sleep, and you should get some too," I replied, "I promise I will be fine."

"Okay, but I'm going to stay here until you fall asleep, and if you need anything now or later, you know where you can find me," She replied, putting a reassuring hand on my shoulder. I tried a little smile and then let myself fall back into a restless sleep.

Cleo's P.O.V.

It was five o'clock in the morning. Really early for me, but it was worth it. Where Lewis is it is getting late and we set up this time to have our weekly Skype sessions. Of course, every day we text at least once, but this is the time when we can talk semi-face to face. I usually just went to sleep early and set my clock for 4:30 AM and it really isn't hard for me to wake myself up since I know what is coming.

For now I was sitting on my bed with my laptop in my lap, waiting for him to come on, I was always first. I pretty much just surfed the internet while waiting until, finally, it showed he was on the internet.

"Hey Lewis!" I said excitedly.

"Hey Cleo, I'm so glad to see you," Lewis replied, "How have you and the girls been?"

"So good, I can't wait for you to return! This is our last Skype together," I reminded him.

'Wow, really? The time really sped - " He started but under my glare continued, "I mean … every second away from you, was pure agony." When he said the last part he completely changed his manner, deepened his voice, and put his hand in a fist over his heart. I couldn't help but laugh; he was the same old comical Lewis that I first fell in love with.

"You bet it was," I replied in my fit of laughter before calming down, "So how are you."

"Could be better," he said sighing, I couldn't believe him.

"Lewis! You are in another country and not enjoying yourself! What could be so displeasing?" I jested.

"You're not here," He said unconvincingly. I mean come on, if I got to go to Europe I would be happy, even if Lewis wasn't there. It would be better if he was, but I would still have fun if he wasn't.

"Oh come on, we chat every day, what is the real reason?" I asked.

He didn't answer. He just stared straight into my eyes dreamily, well through the computer screen, but still.

"Have I ever told you how beautiful your eyes are?" He said romantically, but I wasn't falling for it.

"Seriously, answer my question," I replied.

"I told you," He said getting really close to the camera, "it's because I can't really be with you. I miss our hugs, our kisses, your soft coconut-scented hair, your beautiful brown eyes, your cute laugh, your dazzling smile, your fresh scent. I miss _you_. It just isn't the same through a web cam."

When I looked into his eyes I could tell he was telling the truth. I could feel my cheeks burning up, I'm still not used to him being so romantic.

"You're so cute when you blush," He said, continuing to stare into my eyes dreamily. All I could do was giggle stupidly as I tried to figure out what to say, all I wanted to do was kiss him, which was currently impossible. However, then I noticed something, a bag was floating up behind him, then a chair, and then practically everything around him was floating in the air!

"Lewis!" I cried alarmed, He looked confused at my change in mood and then turned around, finally noticing the craziness going on behind him.

"Oh! My goodness! That is … so weird. I don't know what's happening," He said suspiciously, "I'm gonna have to talk to you later Cleo. Bye!"

Then the screen went black, leaving me confused with too many questions and no answers.

Emma's P.O.V.

When I woke up for the second time, I couldn't help but wonder if that whole flashback or whatever was just a dream. However, I could still remember every single detail of it. I know I have seen that boy before, and not just in the past, he was older, but for the life of me I couldn't connect them.

Either way this whole mystery was really getting to me. I definitely had to get to that ship or whatever today. I could easily just swim there and be back within an hour, I probably wouldn't find much there anyway. Anything valuable would just be wrecked from water damage, sitting there for all these years. However, I promised Ash I wouldn't go alone, so I had to call the girls

"Cleo! Want to go for a swim with me?" I asked once she picked up on the other end.

She yawned before replying, "Sorry Em, I have work in half an hour."

"Okay thanks anyway," I replied a bit sadly. Then I called Rikki, my only hope.

"Rikki! Want to go for a swim with me?" I asked desperately.

"Emma it's the middle of the summer and 8AM I was sleeping," She complained groggily.

"Oh come on! Pretty please?" I pleaded.

"Can't it wait until later?" She asked.

"No," I replied sourly.

"Fine, if you really want to go," she gave in.

"Okay, meet me at the beach, you know where," I said hanging up before she could change her mind.

Then I quickly got dressed in my bathing suit and headed out to the secret spot on the beach where we always met up before a swim. I was so anxious I practically ran all the way there.

I had to wait like fifteen minutes for Rikki though. It took all I had not to just jump into the water and start the search on my own. Instead I bided my time by looking out into the ocean and planning how we should search. Obviously I hadn't noticed anything like a ship in the ocean before, so we have to search farther out, on the other side of the island, and deeper.

"Rikki! Finally you're here, I've been waiting forever! Let's go!" I said excitedly, ready to run into the water, but I was stopped by a hand on my shoulder.

"Chill Em, I've never seen you like this, what has you all worked up?" She asked, actually looking worried.

"There's a chance that the plane or whatever that bought me to Mako is sunk on the far side. Ash told me a UFO was reported crashing there, but it was too deep for humans to go. We could probably find it though!" I said excitedly.

"Okay, I get it, but you really need to calm down," Rikki said slowly taking her hands off my shoulders, "You're freezing."

"Really? I don't feel anything," I said touching my skin, it all felt normal to me, "Can we go now?"

Rikki laughed before replying, "Okay fine, lead the way."

I jumped right in before she could even finish her sentence, and sped towards Mako island not even looking back to make sure she was following. Now that I think about it, I was acting a lot stranger than usual. It's just this whole thing with Garry Hennings, my parents, these flashbacks, and supposedly being a princess. Usually I am able to figure things out pretty easily, but this has proved to be a real challenge. I really hoped this ship would answer some questions at least. If I am unable to solve this mystery I may never be able to return to normal again. _But at this point really, what is normal?_

When I reached the Island I slowed down and turned to see Rikki not too far behind. I made a motion to tell her to follow me as I headed left around the Island and deeper into the ocean. When I reached the ocean floor I just began tracing around the island making sure to look all around for anything that slightly resembled the ship I had seen in the photo.

I had many close calls and had to go up for air three times so far. Eventually I came to a gorge and looking down I could just make out something that resembled a wing of like an airplane or something. I turned to Rikki who had been patiently following me for the whole time, not really sure what to look for. I pointed down into the gorge, but she vehemently shook her head and pointed up. That was a sign that she wanted to talk, so we both swam to the surface.

"It's down there, I just know it," I said intrigued, we're so close!

"Are you crazy? We've never swum that deep before," Rikki stated, "It could be dangerous."

"Are you, Rikki Chadwick, seriously scared of venturing a few meters deeper than usual? I thought you of all people were more adventurous than that," I stated, "Plus, if we feel weird we can always just swim back up."

"Hey, I just don't want to die, someone here has to be the cautious one," Rikki retorted, "But anyway, I guess you're right, let's try it."

We dove into the water, straight down. When we got past the gorge the pressure did feel a bit weird, but nothing too bad. Plus, it wasn't long before the ship came into view. It was pretty dark, so I couldn't really see the details, but from what I could see it was pretty banged up, the front had been crushed between two rocks. It wasn't long before I was able to find an open door. We both entered very cautiously. The ship, or whatever it was, had a very spacious interior. It was set up sort of like a plane, with two seats in the front for a pilot but only a few seats in the back. All that was there was a small duffel bag and two bags that looked like they could be parachutes.

While Rikki headed to the back of the ship I decided to look in the front, where the driver would be, thinking maybe there would be some clues. I swam up between the two seats as slowly and cautiously as I could manage, when the ship had crashed most of the front was crushed and torn by giant rock. However, in that moment I swear I could have been traumatized for life, because in the driver's seat, practically sliced in half by a giant rock, laid the corpse of the man from my childhood nightmares.

I immediately, on instinct, closed my eyes and screamed as loud as I could, which was not very loud underwater. And as I did random memories started popping up in my head. The man glaring at me, grabbing me by the collar, and screaming at me; the ship was falling and he was blaming me, telling me to fix it. I was scared, I couldn't do it, so he went back to the controls but the plane continued to spiral down into the oceans, crashing into the rocks, killing the man instantly. I escaped and swam up, ending up on the island.

...

I awoke and immediately coughed up the saltwater that had entered my lungs until I could breathe again. I then realized that I was lying on the beach of Mako Island in human form, and Rikki helped me sit up straight. I slowly pulled my knees into my chest, closing my eyes and trying to clear my mind which was currently filled with images of that man, both alive and dead.

"I called Cleo, she should be here soon," Rikki said reassuringly, but I couldn't find the words to reply.

I couldn't let myself cry, it showed weakness and I couldn't let Rikki or anyone else see me like that. So I just sat in silence as I tried to sort out my thoughts. It was hard to get the image out of my mind. When I was little, I remember having nightmares about this guy. He was like six feet tall, or even taller in my scarier dreams, and really big and strong. He had dark black hair along with a full beard and mustache with deep, black, soulless eyes. It was him I always feared was in the closet or under the bed, like most kids would fear any monster. I guess I was able to block him from my memory over time, I haven't even thought about him for years now. I always thought he was my mind's own image of the boogeyman, which I guess he kinda is, or some creeper I caught a glimpse of on a scary movie. But just seeing him like that, body almost cut in half and face with eyes open and a permanent scowl, along with the flashback and the resurfacing memories of childhood terror, I don't even know how to describe how it felt. I was overwhelmed to say the least, but ... I guess I was also sort of relieved. There was no more need for fear.

"Thanks," I replied pathetically after ten minutes of silence between us.

"No problem, you would've done the same for me," She said shrugging it off, "So who's the dead dude?"

I replied with a glare, she never has been the most sensitive of people. Plus, I wanted to wait until Cleo was here before I talked, I don't want to have to repeat myself.

"Okay, okay, I get it, you'll tell me when you're ready," She said, "Besides, there really was nothing down there; we don't have to go back."

"Good," I replied curtly, not trying to be rude but not really up for discussion.

"Finally I found you guys, I don't think we've ever been on this side of Mako before," Cleo said coming up from the water. Rikki helped her dry off. I pretty much just stayed where I was, staring off into the sea.

Cleo came and sat down next to me, putting a reassuring hand around my shoulder.

"Rikki told me what happened, are you alright?" She asked, though I think she knew the answer.

"I guess I just couldn't handle seeing a person like that, I recognized him too," I said shifting my gaze to the sand by my feet, "He was in my nightmares when I was a kid. I think he was my captor."

"Do you know who he was?" Cleo asked gently.

"No, I don't know his name," I replied, and then it hit me, "but he looked a lot like Garry, like they could be related."

"Maybe, but if they are do you really think you can trust this guy?" Cleo said reasonably.

"No, definitely not," I decided.

"Okay then there you have your decision, you decline his offer." Rikki stated. It sounded easy enough.

"But then what?" I asked.

"Then together we figure out what to do next," Cleo reasoned, "One step at a time."

"That sounds simple enough," I conceded, "Hey, I thought you had work today."

"I did, I was there, but when Rikki called and said you were in trouble I took the rest of the day off, got another worker to take my shift," Cleo explained, "Friends come first."

"Now I always thought that was family," Rikki joked, recalling the old saying, to which Cleo responded with a playful but earnest punch, earning a short, pointed glare from Rikki.

"You guys are the best," I replied giggling, looking from Cleo to Rikki. Then, surprising both them and myself, I gathered them into a group hug which lasted a good ten seconds.

"You do know we are not going anywhere, right?" Rikki said with a smirk, she obviously was not the touchy feely type.

"I know," I replied, "It's just with all that's been happening in my life right now, I'm really glad I have friends like you two to rely on for support."

"We will always be here for you," Cleo reassured, and I really wanted to believe her. It was getting harder to fight back the tears.

"We still have the whole day left, we should do something, just the three of us," Rikki suggested surprisingly.

"Yeah, we could go to the mall!" Cleo said excited, "I really want to get Lewis a gift for when he gets back."

"And there is that new store that just opened, I've been wanting to go there," I said, happy that there was something to take my mind off my current situation.

...

I had a lot of fun just shopping with my friends, it felt good to worry about normal teenage girl things like what clothes look cute or what's in style. No need to worry about anything supernatural. Yet the whole time I couldn't help but fear this was the last slice of normal life I was gonna get for a long time ...


	7. The Importance of Family
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* * *

><p>Chapter 7: The Importance of Family<p>

Emma's P.O.V.

It's the morning of the second day since I last saw Mr. Hennings, and tomorrow I will tell him about my decision. I am not going to hand over whatever claim I have to this foreign throne to him. Plain and simple. What could he do to me for just saying no? Maybe he'll just leave me alone and I can get on with my life. Then again, I will still have some claim to rule an island I've never even heard of before. Maybe I could ask to meet my parents before I make my decision. If he is honest, there would be no reason to keep me from them, but if he is lying he won't take me and I will definitely know that he is a bad guy.

"Emma! Elliot! Come down here!" My adoptive mother called upstairs. I left my room and found Elliot already bounding down the stairs and followed him. Both of our, well his, parents were in the living room waiting for us. I took a seat next to Elliot on the couch, across from my parents.

"Look you two, I have realized it's been a while since we've been able to all hang out together as a family," she started, "Since your dad has the day off we decided we should do something together, like go for a picnic out on Mako Island. Doesn't that sound fun?"

"Yeah that sounds awesome!" Elliot said, getting excited. He has never been to the mysterious Mako island. However, I have been there more times than I would ever admit to my family, it's almost like a sacred place, the island where I first gained my mermaid powers.

"How about you Emma," My dad - adoptive dad - asked.

I almost said no, out of habit. Picnic on a beach meant water and getting to Mako meant boat, and besides I usually have plans with the girls. However when I thought about it, I had nothing better to do. I don't have work until later, near the closing time of the Juicenet. Rikki was hanging out with Zane today, and Lewis was coming home, so I knew Cleo would want to spend every minute of today with him. We were all meeting up though later, at the Juicenet during my shift. Plus, it might be good to spend some time with Elliot and my parents, even if they aren't my biological parents.

"Sure," I replied, "What have I got to lose?"

"This is going to be so great! I'll go change into my swim trunks," Elliot said, about to run up the stairs. My heart began to race at the thought of another outing when I would have to lie and make up excuses for not going into the water.

"Not so fast," his mum said stopping him, "No swimming while we are at Mako, there are shark breeding grounds too close by."

"Aww," Elliot whined, but I was very much relieved.

"Don't worry Elliot, there is still a lot of beach and sand, plus a forest you can explore," I said to cheer him up.

"You can bring some of your toys to play with," mum added.

"Yeah, I'll go get my soccer ball," Elliot said running up the stairs.

I helped my mum and dad pack some sandwiches, fruit, and drinks for the picnic while Elliot gathered anything he could find that might provide entertainment on a beach, including a soccer ball, a volleyball, a beach ball, and even some sand-castle building buckets and shovels.

Once we were packed we headed down to the marina to rent a boat. We got one slightly bigger than Lewis' fishing boat, a pretty good size, but the whole way to Mako I had to sit in the middle of the boat and focus on not getting wet. Still, I felt that this might turn out to be a good day.

Cleo's P.O.V.

What happened yesterday morning during my skype with Lewis was beyond weird, and definitely caused by some magic, today I was going to find out what. Normally when something this big happens, I would tell the girls right away and we would figure it out, together. This time was different though, Emma surely has enough on her plate already, she doesn't need more stress, and it's Lewis we're talking about, he isn't dangerous. Since he is coming home today, and I was supposed to meet up with him anyway, I was determined to find out what had happened.

I arrived at the airport just about right when his plane landed, and it wasn't long before I spotted him and his family. I ran to him first giving him a big hug and kiss, the first in what seemed like forever, and then I spent some time talking with him and his family, they had some very interesting stories about their trip. I waited patiently for them to pick up their bags and things and helped them walk everything to their car, but from there Lewis and I broke off. We had a date at the Juicenet Cafe.

When we got to the Juicenet there wasn't many people there, and the only familiar face was Ash and he is always here. I guess that's good though. I already knew that Rikki was spending the day, and though I tried texting Emma, I got no response. I believe I have some time alone with Lewis.

So once we settled down, and Lewis kindly ordered and paid for what he knew was my favorite juice, I decided to bring up what had happened.

"Lewis we need to talk about something," I said seriously.

"Yeah? Like what?" He asked, concerned.

"Well yesterday, during out skype session, something weird happened. Everything behind you began levitating, can you explain that?" I asked earnestly.

"I'm sorry Cleo," He stated with a sad look on his face and one hand in his pocket.

"For what?" I asked, confused, then I sneezed.

"I know you don't like it when I crowd you, I should have let you order your own drink, I don't even know if this is still your favorite," He replied.

"No that's fine, it is," I said confused. That wasn't it, what were we talking about? Guess it wasn't that important ...

"That's good," He said looking relieved, "Things don't really seemed to have changed much since I was gone."

"Nope, it hasn't been that long," I replied, "Though it did feel like forever, those few weeks. I missed you."

"I missed you too," He said giving me a small kiss.

"Why do you keep leaving?" I pouted, "What are you looking for?

He looked surprised for a second, before replying, "My family just wants to see the world is all, we've been to many places ever since I was little."

"That's true, but I didn't notice it as much when we were little, but now we're older and dating. Maybe I could go with you next time," I said happily.

"Yeah maybe,"He replied, "So how have things been with you girls and the secret? I'm glad I came back just in time for the full moon this weekend."

I knew he wouldn't be able to resist getting back into mermaid things, that's just who Lewis is. Though he did understand we could never extensively talk about this stuff through technology, too risky. We were usually careful when it came to that, so he has been out of the loop for a while.

"Don't worry, we're all fine. No incidents that brought us close to exposure. Well, no more than usual. And we've already planned for this full moon, we're just going to have a movie night at my place," I said trying to think of all that has happened in the past few weeks, "Nothing really big has happened. Well, I guess something has happened with Emma, but it's not necessarily mermaid related and she will probably tell you herself when you see her."

"Yeah, where are Emma and Rikki," He asked.

"Rikki's out with Zane today and Emma, well I haven't heard from all day," I replied, thinking it was odd, but nothing to worry about. Besides, we had already planned to meet later.

"They didn't want to see me?" He asked, sounding a little bit hurt.

"No that's not it, they did, but they knew that I wanted to have some alone time with you," I said grabbing his hand across the table, "I took today off from work. We have the whole rest of the day to do whatever you want. Oh, and we bought you this."

I handed him the gift we had picked out for him at the mall, I had just spotted it in my bag. It wasn't much, just a new tackle box I knew he wanted. He was always complaining about his because it was old and worn from all the years he's been using it.

"Aw thanks Cleo! This is great," Lewis said happily examining it's interior.

"Really? Now that I think about it, it seems like a stupid gift," I said disappointed. Who gets their boyfriend a tackle box?

"Don't be crazy, I love it," He said looking at me seriously, "You knew I needed one. I know I can always count on you to know what I need. I love you."

After he finished he gave me another long, sweet kiss.

"I love you too," I replied, staring into his kind blue eyes.

We sat in quiet bliss for a few minutes, just staring into each other's eyes. Then afterwards our conversation was very light-hearted and I swear we talked for hours. However, at some point or another a man came into the Juicenet. I didn't recognize him, but Lewis suddenly got very anxious and made up some excuse about having to unpack and left, though we did make plans to meet up later at the Juicenet with the girls. Still, I have no idea what came over him.

Emma's P.O.V.

The picnic was great. It was so much fun with my family, we spent the whole time reminiscing in past events and mishaps. We talked about our old vacations, the water polo tournaments we used to enter and how much fun they were. I felt a bit bad because I was the reason it had to end, but we also talked about the good time we had in the outback that summer. We had so many stories to share together. All in all it was a great time, and really helped me remember that I do belong in this family, even if I entered it at three.

After eating we played a bunch of games together, with all the toys Elliot insisted on bringing. It was fun until we all got too hot and tired to play anymore. Then we lounged around on the beach drinking water to cool down.

"I want to go exploring," Elliot said looking towards the vast forest that covered Mako, "Emma, come with me. It will be fun."

I was about to say no, but then I noticed my parents looking at me, telling me with their eyes to go exploring with him and keep an eye on him. They knew and I knew he could be very persistent. Plus, I was the one who told him he could explore, and no way could I let him do it alone.

"Fine," I got up and went with him into the trees.

We walked for about ten minutes silent, the only sounds being that of nature itself. I watched happily as Elliot stared in awe at all the life that was around him. I also made sure we kept on a path not leading towards the moon pool's land entrance. It was nice and peaceful. A few vague memories troubled me, but didn't make me black out like before. I recalled running through these very woods, I guess I must have, to get from the site of the crash to where I was found. I even recalled falling, tripping, and hitting my head on some rock, it must have been how I got the amnesia in the first place.

"I know you're adopted," Elliot surprised me by saying. We had stopped a bit in a sort of clearing and he was observing a lizard on a rock. This statement seemed to come out of nowhere.

"What? Who told you?" I asked, no use denying it.

"I have ears Emma, I can hear," He said giving me a pointed look with a half smile before turning back to the lizard, "I overheard mom and dad talking about it. I'm surprised no one told me directly."

"Elliot, I am so sorry," I said feeling bad, "I only learned a few days ago and I didn't know how to tell you."

"It's okay, I'm not mad," He said getting up and walking toward me, I'm guessing the lizard had scampered off, "I just wanted you to know that no matter what I will always see you as my older sister, as my family, even if you decide to leave us. I love you Em."

Then he once again surprised me by pulling me into a hug. After a few shocked moments I hugged him back reassuringly.

"Oh Elliot, I love you too," I replied after a time, "Don't worry, I'm not going anywhere."

"Don't you want to find your real family?" He asked sadly.

"You are my real family," I said, now realizing it was true, "I do want to find my biological family, but that doesn't mean you're are anything less than my brother. I won't ever leave you."

"Promise?" He asked, looking up at me with hopeful eyes.

"Yes, I promise," I replied.

"Good," He said looking extremely relieved, "Then we better be heading back, mom and dad will be looking for us."

He turned and began to walk off in the same direction which we came from. I let him lead while making sure we stayed on the right path. We even got to talking more, reminiscing in memories just between the two of us. He even brought up more recent events such as when Kim convinced him I was a mermaid and his past riding lessons, he said he would like to do more and he was glad Ash and I were getting along now. He even apologized for saying that Rikki was a better sister than me that time she slept over while our parents were away. For a while he got to the point of gloating over his winning goal at the soccer game I attended; it was not one of my finer moments when I made a patch of ice to slip Ben and give Elliot the chance to make the shot, but I still think it was worth it. All these memories though made me feel pretty guilty, I felt really bad for keeping this mermaid secret from him so long when we used to share everything. I'm starting to wonder if it really is for the best ...

It wasn't long before we reached the beach again, and I was a little surprised to find that everything had already been packed into the boat.

"There you two are, we were just about to go in searching for you," dad said upon seeing us.

"What time is it?" I asked.

"Almost 4 o'clock, you did say you had work later didn't you?" Mom replied.

"Yeah, at 5:00," I said, "Yeah, I guess we should start heading back."

We all got into the boat, and again I sat in the middle and worried over every drop of water for the seemingly endless boat ride. Really, it is a lot faster and easier to get to Mako with a tail, I don't know how Lewis stands this all the time.

After we came into shore and returned the boat I helped unpack everything and then decided it best to head off for work. I would be early, but I usually am anyway.

However, on my way there I spotted Cleo sitting on a rock near the beach, apparently deep in thought. I first thought that I should leave her be, but that seemed dishonest, so I walked up to her quietly.

"Hey Cleo," I said as I sat beside her.

"Oh hey Em," she replied with a small smile, "How was your day?"

"Just went for a picnic on Mako with my family, it was actually pretty fun," I answered honestly, "But what's got you all down. Lewis is back, shouldn't you be out having fun with him right now?"

"I don't know," she said sadly, "He's been acting really weird lately. I was so happy that he was back and he seemed happy to see me too. But then this one guy walks into the cafe and suddenly he has to go and unpack. I think he's hiding something from me."

"Well we all are experts at that by now," I said half joking, "But even if he is hiding something it must be important, and when the time is right I know he'll tell you. Who was this guy anyway?"

"No one I recognized, just an older kind of creepy looking man, but it got Lewis all riled up," She explained. It struck me for a moment that this man could have been Hennings, but I dismissed that thought immediately, what would Lewis have to do with Hennings?

"Is he still going to meet us?" I asked remembering our arrangement.

"Yeah, he said he was," Cleo replied.

"Then we should start heading over there, my shift will start soon," I told her standing up.

"Okay," she said standing up and stretching.

"Who knows, maybe Lewis just wanted to wait until we were all there for him to tell his secret," I said and she smiled hopefully.

"You might be right," she stated as we began heading over to the Juicenet.

By the time we got there it was early for my shift but I started anyway, giving Ash a hello kiss and quickly changing into uniform. Cleo took a seat at the counter and I made her favorite juice for her. Since business was slow I spent most of the time talking with her. Rikki came a bit late, as per usual, and seemed very happy with the events of her date, though she immediately noted Cleo's solemn mood. We couldn't help but fill her in on the situation with Lewis, and she promised Cleo that whatever it was she would get it out of him. Still, I noted that Lewis was late, and that was unusual.

I continued to talk to them, diligently attending to customers as needed. As time passed and Lewis did not show we all did our best to avoid the subject of him, though it was clear Cleo noted his absence.

It was about fifteen minutes until closing, the place nearly empty, when the beads jangled, signaling the entrance of someone; that's when I saw him. The boy from my memory, dream, whatever. He was older now, but it was definitely him, I am sure of it. I could see it in his eyes. It was my brother.

* * *

><p><strong>AN Sorry I just had to end with a cliff hanger ;) Hope you liked it though, and please review!**
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><p>Recap: <em>It was about fifteen minutes until closing, the place nearly empty, when the beads jangled, signaling the entrance of someone; that's when I saw him. The boy from my memory, dream, whatever. He was older now, but it was definitely him, I am sure of it. I could see it in his eyes. It was my brother.<em>

Chapter 8: Brother

Emma's P.O.V.

As Rikki and Cleo turned around to greet Lewis I grabbed our empty glasses and rushed back into the kitchen, out of sight. I had some alone thinking to do, and it was times like this I was glad Ash trusted me to stay back and lock up the Juicenet when his mom needed him home early.

What the hell! Pardon my language, but how, of all people, could Lewis be my twin brother?! It's crazy! No, it's insane! How could he have kept something as big as this from me; from Cleo! We've known him forever, been best friends since we were tots! He has a lot of explaining to do!

Then there is Cleo … this will crush her. He has been lying to her, all this time, even as they have been dating. And let's face it, everyone knows they would be together forever. It would take something really big to break up those two, but what if this weird situation is just big enough? What was he thinking! Why didn't he tell us? Or at least her? Or me? I'm not sure … I am technically his sister after all, what does he have to hide? I have to talk to him, but I can't do it now. It will just make a scene and probably end up with Cleo just getting hurt. I will have to approach him later.

I dumped the glasses into the sink, took a deep breath, and walked right back out with a smile plastered on my face.

"So Lewis, what kept you so long?" I asked, then noticed an older boy was with him, "and who is your friend?"

"Well my mum called a family meeting, apparently there has been a murder in a house not too far from ours. So now she won't let us go out alone, we have to use the 'buddy system.' So I would like to introduce you all to my brother, Larry," Lewis said clapping his older brother on the shoulder. Larry did not seem very happy, he had a stern scowl on his face and shifty eyes, searching the room as if a threat were lurking just out of sight. Weird. And where does Lewis get all these older brothers? I thought I would've met them all by now, or at least heard of them.

"Hello Larry, how nice of Lewis to finally introduce us to yet another one of his apparently numerous older brothers," Rikki said sarcastically, thinking the same as me.

"You must be Rikki," He said, hardly smiling though his voice sounded kind, then he looked over to me, "And you're Emma. I've already met Cleo."

"Alrighty then," Lewis said noting the awkwardness in the air, "Larry, why don't you just take a seat at that booth over there. I promise I will be fine, I can handle myself."

"But Lewis, are you sure? At a time like this," He said, his voice a bit gruff.

"Yes, I am positive," He said leaning closer to Larry before saying, really whispering, though I still picked up on it, "that is an order."

I have no doubts now. Lewis is definitely my brother, and he knows he is a prince. Now, where Larry falls in, I am not quite sure of yet.

"Fine Lewis, I hope you know what you are doing," Larry replied before complying with Lewis' request and sitting in the booth Lewis suggested, on the other side of the Juicenet, so he wouldn't be able to hear what we talked about.

"Lewis," Cleo addressed him once Larry was gone, "I was just wondering, what happened when we were out earlier? That man came in and you just left all of a sudden, what was that all about? Is there something I should be worried about?"

"Oh no, sorry to worry you Cleo, I was just sure I had seen that man somewhere before," Lewis replied smoothly, "I just thought he was someone I knew before, but it was just a false alarm, there is nothing to worry about really. I'm sorry I was so rude, could you ever forgive me?"

He gave her his own irresistible, to Cleo at least, puppy dog eyes.

"Okay I guess so," Cleo said giggling as they shared a small kiss.

"Oh get a room you two!" Rikki joked.

"So how are you guys? It's been so long since we last talked," Lewis addressed Rikki and I excitedly, taking a seat at the counter next to Cleo.

"Been fine since you left, it hasn't been that long," I replied quickly, "Want anything to drink?"

"No thanks Em, you don't have to do that, I know it's near closing," Lewis said, looking a bit confused at my curt reply, "Cleo told me you had something going on, do you want to talk about it?"

"She did now," I sighed looking over at Cleo, I should've known she would say something to Lewis.

"She didn't give me any details, it was only in passing manner," Lewis said, quickly coming to her defense, "You don't have to tell me anything if you don't want to."

"Good, I don't want to talk about it right now," I stated, I knew once I told my story he would recognize me instantly, and I don't know how he would react.

"Come on Em, it is Lewis, we can trust him," Cleo spoke up, I could tell she felt bad for mentioning it and really hoped I didn't mind it. Before I wouldn't, I've been friends with Lewis just as long as she has, but this particular bit of information is something I do not wish to discuss with Lewis, at least not in front of Cleo.

"Yeah, he won't tell anyone, he doesn't have anyone else to tell," Rikki joked, it was no secret that Lewis hardly talked to anyone besides us, like we hardly talk to anyone outside the group, but it was a bit of fun to joke about him considering he hangs out with a bunch of girls.

"I know, I just don't feel like talking about it right now," I declared.

"Oh come on please, now I'm curious, what is it? I've known you pretty much forever, what could it possibly be that you don't want me to know?" Lewis said playfully.

"It's nothing really, nothing to talk about, just drop it," I replied trying to change the subject, "How about that full moon this weekend, what's the plan?"

"Movie night at my place, don't you remember? We talked about this last week," Cleo said.

"Oh yeah sorry, a lot on my mind recently," I apologized, "So what movies are we going to watch? Romance or thriller?"

"Thriller! Are you crazy? There is no way I am going to sit and romance chick flicks with you guys all night," Rikki scoffed.

"Oh come on! We never do romance," Cleo pouted, "Just one movie? It's really good I promise, I've seen it before."

"No, I absolutely hate those movies! They're all the same, I can tell you right now the whole plot: girl meets boy, love at first sight, somebody gets between them, they overcome all odds and get their fairytale ending. At least thrillers always have different, and interesting plots!" Rikki argued.

"This one is different I promise, it's like a romance thriller," Cleo pleaded, "You would like it Rikki, I promise!"

"Fine, one romance, but that is it, otherwise I will leave your house in the middle of the night, full moon or not," Rikki stated.

"Rikki is going to watch a romance film? Now I have got to see that," Lewis said.

"Sorry Lewis, dad's rules, no boys are allowed to sleep over," Cleo replied.

"Yeah, so you can come, but you have to leave your bodyguard behind," Rikki joked, nodding over to where Larry sat. Lewis seemed to grow quite tense for a second.

"Ha ha, very funny Rikki," Lewis replied.

"What is with that scarf anyway? Do you know how hot it is outside, it's the middle of summer!" Rikki jeered, and I just noticed the black scarf Lewis was wearing. It didn't stand out too much, went with what it was wearing, so I really hadn't noticed it before. But now that I think about it, what boy wears a scarf in the middle of summer? The fact that it was Lewis was also suspicious, he was never one to wear a scarf before.

"It's a man's scarf mind you, and it was cold where I went on holiday," Lewis defended himself.

"Well it is hotter than hades in this Australian summer, so it is time to take off the scarf," Rikki said playfully pulling off the scarf. Lewis turned just a bit, his back to me, as he went to grab his scarf back, and I just caught of glimpse of what he must have been trying to cover up. On the back of his neck was a shining birthmark in the shape of a crown. It glittered in the light of the setting sun coming through the window. In fact, once the light hit it just right, the glare from it shone bright straight into my eyes!

I covered my face with my hands and staggered backwards.

"Sir - Lewis!" I heard Larry shout, but I couldn't see him.

"I'm on it Larry," I overheard Lewis his in reply, "Give me back my scarf Rikki! Emma are you all right? I'll take you back to get you some ice."

"Are you okay?" Cleo asked concerned.

"What happened?" Rikki asked, clearly confused at the sudden turn of the situation.

"No, it's fine, I think I'll be fine," I protested, though I could hardly see, for some reason everything was blurry, but it was getting better as I blinked.

"I insist," Lewis said, re-tying the scarf around his neck, and then grabbing my arms and leading me back to the freezer.

"Lewis, what is ice going to do? What are you so panicked about?" I asked him, quite alarmed at how serious he was making this situation out to be.

"Ice won't do anything, but this should," Lewis said mysteriously as he blew something blue into my face. It was like magic, my vision cleared up instantly.

"What is that?" I asked curiously.

"What did you see?" Lewis interrogated, completely ignoring my question.

"I saw your birthmark, the royal crown," I replied a bit cautiously, "I know who you are Lewis."

"And that is a problem," Lewis said taking something else out of his pocket, it looked like a purple powder, "I'm sorry Emma."

Then he blew this powder into my face, it tickled my nose and I sneezed.

"What was that for?" I asked.

"What?" He asked, sounding both confused and alarmed.

"You blew that powder in my face and I want to know why," I stated angrily.

"You remember?" He asked seeming bewildered.

"Of course I do! It was five seconds ago!" I said exasperated, "What's going on?"

"Sorry, you know something dangerous and the powder was supposed to make you forget it, but I don't understand …" Lewis said confused, pacing back and forth in the freezer, "Wait, did you say you know who I am? Who do you think I am Emma?"

"You are Prince Lewis Vanderville of the Island of Sirenthia," I stated with more confidence than I felt.

"How do _you_ know that?" He turned on me, literally cornering me in the freezer, "Who told you this? Who are you?"

"Because," I began, but words failed me. I felt suffocated under his sudden cold and angry gaze. So I pulled my hair to the front and side, exposing the back of my neck and turned around to show him my own like birthmark. He backed off instantly.

"But … I don't understand," Lewis stammered, stroking the mark.

"I know because … I'm your sister," I gasped, "My real name is Lydia."

He grabbed my shoulders and spun me around to face him. He seemed to tower over me as he looked deep into my eyes. I could see tears forming in his eyes as a smile played on his lips. I'm sure there were tears in my own eyes as well. Then he actually began to laugh.

"Lydia! Mi Sorrella! Dapo tutto tempi,"* He whisper-shouted, and I understood, crystal clear.

"Yes, sono mi,"** I replied.

"This is a miracle! All this time I've been looking for you and you have always been right here, right under my nose!" Lewis said excitedly, "What happened?"

"Well, I had amnesia, but from all the flashbacks I've been having recently I think I have it down. I met Garry in the hall after I left the party, he stalled me as some man came up behind me and used something like chloroform to knock me unconscious. That same man took me onto a sort of plane, but it crashed into the ocean. It hit a sharp rock, and the man was killed instantly, but I was able to escape. I swam to the nearest shore, the shore of Mako Island. I stumbled through the forest, and one point tripping and hitting my head on a rock, which gave me the amnesia. Eventually I suppose I made it to the other side of the island, facing the mainland, and that is where Neil and Lisa found me," I sobbed, sort of in the heat of the moment, "They said they sent out fliers everywhere and no one responded, no one claimed me. No one wanted me. But you've been here all along, you've known me as Emma since we were kids, how could you have not recognized me? And how come you never told any of us, why did you keep it secret from your closest friends, from Cleo! I just don't understand, you are not who I thought you were."

"It is just really dangerous right now, I can explain all this later; there is so much you need to know! So much I want to tell you!" Lewis replied excitedly, "I am just so glad I finally found you!"

He picked me up and spun me around.

"I don't remember you being that strong," I laughed in reply, wiping the tears from my eyes as he did the same.

"Trust me, there is good reason. If you can wait here a bit longer, once we are done here I will walk Cleo home and come back, then we can talk more," Lewis suggested, "Right now though I need you to play along with me. This purple powder, it is called Dimenticum, once I blow it in their faces, they will forget the most recent events, specifically the whole deal with you seeing my birthmark and almost going blind. That is a simple protection spell by the way, I could easily teach it to you later."

"So, you want me to lie to them?" I asked.

"Yes," Lewis replied unsurely, "Again, you must trust me, there is a good reason."

"Okay," I said, unsure of myself, but no matter how long I examined his features I could find no fault, no hint that he was lying or trying to trick me.

"Okay," he echoed. Then after composing ourselves, he opened the door of the freezer, then said a bit louder for the others to hear, "Are you feeling all right now Emma?"

"Yes, I think so," I said following him back to the counter.

"Wait here," he whispered to me, and I stood behind the counter, about where I was standing just before the incident. He walked around the counter to sit by Cleo. He unwrapped his scarf.

"What are you up to?" Rikki asked suspiciously, and I was just able to stop myself from replying, I hated lying.

"Sorry guys, but it has to be done," Lewis whispered to himself, though loud enough for us all to hear. I watched as he took out the purple powder and blew it into each of the faces at once. They both sneezed at the same time, but nothing else seemed to happen.

"For your information Rikki, I actually like wearing this scarf, and I think it looks good," Lewis said as he began to wrap the scarf around his neck again.

"Well it doesn't, what do you think Cleo?" Rikki asked, acting as if the whole incident before never happened. I was amazed, they truly had forgotten, that little powder had worked just like that?

"I think it looks very handsome," Cleo replied giving Lewis a small peck on the cheek.

"See?" Lewis said.

"That's no fair, you guys are dating, of course she would take your side," Rikki said, then turned to me, "What do you think Em?"

I could see Lewis watching me, hoping I would go along with thing like I said I would, hoping, I guess, that I wouldn't be too freaked out to react properly.

"I think it makes it a bit obvious you have something to hide," I eventually answered, as honestly as I could, giving Lewis a pointed look.

"Look at the time guys, I think it is time we better get going," Lewis said looking at the clock on the wall, and to my surprise it was already well passed closing time.

"Wow, really?" Rikki said confused, "I looked at that clock like a minute ago and there was still at least ten minutes left."

"Well what is it they always say? Time flies when you're having fun?" Lewis said casually, "Come on Cleo, I'll walk you home."

They all got up to leave, including Larry, who I noticed really had never taken his eyes off of us.

"Aren't you coming Emma?" Cleo asked.

"Nah, I've still got some cleaning up to do around here," I lied, "I'll see you guys tomorrow."

"Okay, whatever you say," Rikki replied, "I'd hate to stay here alone though, do you want me to stay with you until you finish? There can't be that much left to do."

"No it's alright Rikki, I'll be fine alone; I know this place like the back of my hand," I assured her, smiling as I saw them all make their way out. The sun was just beginning to set. It would only be about fifteen minutes until Lewis would be able to get back here, enough time for me to change back into my casual clothes. After I did that I occupied my time by rearranging some of the supplies. I was so nervous about the talk to come that by the time Lewis returned I think I had rearranged pretty much everything behind the counter. I don't think Ash will be too happy when he returns tomorrow morning …

* * *

><p><strong>* "Lydia, my sister, after all this time,"<strong>

**** "Yes, it is me,"**

**A/N I am so sorry this took so long to update, Senior year has been pretty crazy and always keeping me busy. I think this chapter came out pretty good, and the story is moving forward :) I will try to update more often, but no promises there. What I do promise is this story will be finished eventually, so if you faithful readers could just stick this out with me that would be great :)**

**Also, please review! Tell me what you think! What do you like, what don't you like? What do you think will happen or what do you want to happen? I want to know, and it will help me when I write future chapters :)**


	9. The Seer

**A/N Here it is finally! I worked out the kinks and now I have a really good idea of where this plot is heading and don't worry, we are making great progress! Thank you to all you faithful readers, especially those who reviewed on the last chapter (to whom I will reply here since most don't have an account and this is easier): Natalia (I would love to be able to write more :P), chinaluv (thanks! That's the kind of reaction I was going for :), H20 lover 17 (I know, but there has just been like no time to write this year school year and I have been dividing my time between this story and my other one, iHave a Twin. Poor excuse I know, but thanks for reading and reviewing), Maddy364 (Thank you! I tried my best and I am glad you like it :), and abby 248 (Thank you so much! I am really glad you like it! :D). All of the reviews really mean a lot to me! Now, on with the real reason you are all here ;) :**

Chapter 9: The Seer

When Lewis finally returned, he hardly resembled the boy I've known my entire life. I noticed now how he had cut his hair, how he had grown taller and filled out with more muscle, and how he now walked with a new confidence and I sensed a sort of greater power radiating off of him. It was so shocking, I could hardly believe I hadn't noted this before, guess I was a bit preoccupied.

It was a bit of a surprise however, that he brought Larry with. And an even greater surprise that Larry, upon re-entering the Juicenet Café, walked right up to face me, got down on one knee, bowed his head, and said with the tone of a soldier, "I am at your service Princess. Please forgive me for my prior ignorance, I deserve any punishment you give me."

"I-I uh," I stuttered confused, not sure how to react to this sudden turn of events and looked to Lewis for help, but he just smiled and crossed his arms waiting to watch me mess this up. I gave him a smirk in return, now determined to not give him any satisfaction.

"Please, call me Emma for now, and there will be no need for punishment," I replied, and offered my hand to help him back to his feet. He took it, from what I understand it would probably be disrespectful not to.

"Thank you your benevolent majesty," He kissed my hand before finally rising to his feet.

"Felix, would you please give me and my sister some privacy," Lewis said, for the second time that evening gesturing to a table in the back of the Juicenet while we remained near the counter.

"What was that all about, I thought his name was Larry," I asked when I knew Felix had gone out of earshot.

"No, that it his cover name, that's Felix, one of our many palace guardians," Lewis explained taking a seat at one of the tables, and gesturing for me to take the opposite seat.

"Then what is he doing here?" I asked taking the offered seat and crossing my legs nervously.

"He is here to protect me, isn't it obvious?" Lewis looked at me questioningly, but then understandingly, cutting me off before I could ask any questions, "You must be really confused right now, so I will fill you in on everything, starting from the very beginning of this mess. Please hold all questions until the end, okay?"

"Okay," I conceded.

"It was realized by the end of the night of our third birthday that you had gone missing. The entire castle was searched top to bottom, then the island as well. I was kept under lock and key, under constant watch in our room, though I had no idea what was happening at the time. By the next day it was realized that the culprit must be Sergeant Hennings, a once well respected military agent who too could not be found, also one of the few people on the island who were taught how to fly l'aerao, or the airplane, which consequently was missing too," Lewis remarked sarcastically, obviously wondering how no one could have noticed all these events taking place together before it was too late, "There was rumor before that a rebellion was forming, but nothing was concrete until now. It was the perfect plan too I suppose, because at that point it had been a very long time since anyone from Sirenthia had left the island, it was so out of touch with the modern world. They didn't even know where to begin searching.

"They could have sent all the armed guards of Sirenthia out to the world and would've found you probably within a year, I know mum would've like that," Lewis chuckled, giving me knowing look like he thought I would understand, but while I didn't comprehend the deeper meaning, the implication did make me smile, "But they had other things to consider. For one, the kingdom, can't leave everyone else unprotected. We needed to keep at least half the soldiers on the island to run the barrier, keep outsiders at bay, act as a sort of police force on the island, and guard the castle against greater attacks. There was the fact that we knew nothing about the world and didn't want to come off as brutish and provoking by sending our troops through. Then there was me to consider, I was the next heir to the throne, likely the next target.

"It was decided that because it was hard for us to find you off the island, it would be hard for the rebellion to find me as well. I was forced to leave the kingdom with a set of our best personal guards to act as my "family," that's why I have so many older "brothers." A temporary memory spell was placed on me by father to make me forget about Sirenthia and magic, and to believe the guardians were my real family for ten years. Harsh, but necessary," Lewis stated, though it was evident he didn't like the thought of someone playing with his memories, and was probably regretting the years he didn't know his own real parents, I could relate, "And ever since we moved out here, every summer we would travel to some part of the world and look for you, and every time we turned up blank. When I turned thirteen my memories returned and I joined the search, but I was also old enough to keep such a great and dangerous secret, even from you and Cleo. Though, in retrospect, it probably would have been better if I did tell you.

"Anyway, this summer was our seventeenth birthday, our seventeenth anniversary of our initiation following not long after, within the time that I was away. That is when the royal mark appears upon the back of your neck, marking you as an heir to the throne. This is when discovering your location became ever more important. It is at this time when magical abilities begin to show themselves in our family, and without any form of proper training it was evident you would be a target of many possible evils in this mundane world and we couldn't risk being discovered. Or the power could become too much for you, causing you to do more harm than good without control," Lewis looked over to me, as if I should know what he was talking about, but I hadn't felt any different magically recently, "But of course that hasn't been a problem. If I had to guess, I'd say it's because you've grown accustomed to magic already."

"Now can I ask questions?" I asked after a few moments of silence, listing in my mind all the questions that had come to my mind during his very enlightening speech.

"Yes, of course," Lewis smiled.

"Why did you keep looking?" I choked out after a bit of silence and inner debate, "How did you know they hadn't killed me off already?"

"That would be because of the Pod," Lewis explained, "It is a magical stone that can only be wielded by the King or Queen. When asked, it reveals to its holder information on any given person, but it is a bit temperamental. There are only a few general questions you can really ask it, and even sometimes it won't answer if that would mess with order of the universe or something. All they could get from it was that you were alive, and that was enough to keep the search on."

I reflected on that for a bit before I asked my next question. It was nice to know they hadn't actually given up, they just hadn't seen what was right under their nose, but isn't that always the case?

"What is the rebellion about? What is their motive?" I asked, remembering from history class how certain rebellions started because of oppressive rulers, I really hoped that wasn't the case though.

"The Anderville family has been the royal family of Sirenthia since its beginning, the reason being that it is a long line of powerful sorcerers. We are pretty much the last family to wield such powerful magic. When the time came that the general public were turning from magic, our ancestors sought out a place where they could practice their magic freely, and other people followed, becoming our subjects. Now I know what you may be thinking, but Sirenthia is really a land like no other. There is no oppression despite the ruling monarchy, the rulers have always been very benevolent, and there are no rich or poor, not really," Lewis did his best to explain, "What the rebellion wants is the power, the magic, magic that in the hands of the wrong person, someone with evil intentions or even just a person who is inexperienced, can be really dangerous. The current leader is the son of your kidnapper, Hennings."

"Garry Hennings?" I asked curiously.

"Yes," Lewis grunted, his hatred of the man clear on his face, "He was exiled from the island when it was found he was following in his father's footsteps, but it appears he still has some sort of link. Also you must be warned, I have seen him in here just this morning, and he is probably looking for you as well. But wait …. How did you know his name?"

Lewis gave me a look that told me he knew what I was going to say, and he did not like it one bit. I couldn't meet his glare so I just stared down at the table as I quietly replied, "Because we've already met."

"What!?" Lewis cried alarmed.

"Well, it was the day I got the mark, I was running along the beach and I saw him and he recognized me. This was after I knew I was adopted, but before I knew anything about my birth parents and he offered me the information," I replied earnestly, "I was reluctant to believe him at first, it all sounded really crazy, but he had proof. Even now though I was still doubtful."

"What did he tell you? What did he try to do?" Lewis asked, his anger evident in his voice.

"He did tell me all about how I was the heir to some island kingdom, but well, he also basically told me that my parents hated me and that I should sign over the kingdom to him," I summed up, and immediately added before Lewis could interject, "I didn't do it of course, but if our parents are so powerful then what would one piece of signed paper matter?"

"It's not just a signed piece of paper, he's smart. He gave you his own pen right? It had Sirenthia written on it? And the paper had the Sirenthian watermark," He asked.

"Yeah, why?" I replied.

"Because that is a magically enchanted pen. It is used to sign royal decrees and other documents, whatever is signed might as well be written in stone. It has to be followed, or something bad could happen," Lewis explained, "It actually doesn't surprise me that he was able to get hold of that stationary and pen. Like I said, he has some sort of connections still."

"That can't be good," I said, not really knowing how I should respond, "Well at least I didn't sign it."

"This is dangerous, he isn't one to give in so easily," Lewis stated, mostly to himself.

"On the day we met I told him I had to think about it, and he gave me three days. I'm meant to meet him tomorrow morning," I explained, "I'll just tell him I won't sign them, then what can he do?"

"He is dangerous, he will do anything to get what he wants," Lewis muttered.

"Well then what do you suggest?" I asked angrily, though I was really curious as to what he thought because I had no idea.

Lewis sat deep in thought and silence for five minutes straight.

"You could … well, no, never mind… Maybe we could use a … no, that wouldn't work either," Lewis contemplated, "Where are you going to meet?"

"The Juicenet Café, that is where I brought him the first time," I replied.

"Okay no, that will not do," Lewis said and I could see a plan forming in his head, "Take him to the beach, around my secret fishing spot. Only when you get there will you say anything about not signing the contract. I know a lot of good hiding spots among the rocks there, some of the guards and I will hide there and once he is in place we can surround him. You don't know how much his capture would mean for the kingdom."

"Why does this have to be at the beach though? I'm sure there are plenty of good spots in the café," I asked, not sure how I could lure such an apparently dangerous man to the beach."

"So you can make a quick getaway of course," Lewis stated matter-of-factly, "If he makes any aggressive move toward you or when the capture begins, whichever comes first, you jump into that ocean and get the hell out of there. We can't risk losing you again."

"I'm not as defenseless as I was when I was three you know, I do have my own magic now remember? I can help," I reminded him.

"But has only been a couple days since your Marking, the seventeenth anniversary since your initiation, and without the proper training your magic is probably all out of whack. Have you even tried to use your mermaid powers recently?" He asked curiously.

"Of course I have!" I stated, sure I would know if my powers had gone out of control … again.

"Really? Are you positive?" Lewis asked, looking at me doubtfully.

I thought back, it has been about two days since the mark appeared and I met Garry Hennings. I must have used my powers in all that time, right? I used them to … well probably to … no, that was last week. Maybe I actually haven't tried using my powers, weird. Guess I just never thought about it.

"No, I guess not," I said confused, as I searched my memory.

"Then try them now," Lewis said getting up, he quickly, and when I say quickly I mean like in the blink of an eye, came back with a glass of water which he set on the counter, "Freeze this water."

I stood up to face the counter, sure as ever that I can complete the simple task of freezing water. I mastered this power about two years ago.

"Slowly now, be careful," Lewis stated backing up just a bit.

"Oh come on, it won't be that bad," I said extending my arm, holding my hand palm up, and focusing on the glass. In just one second it was frozen.

"See, told ya," I said smiling and looking back at Lewis. But when I turned back, the entire counter was frozen and then, I could suddenly hear rain rapidly battering against the window outside along with a loud crash of thunder.

"Stop it!" Lewis yelled above the roar of the wind. It was only then that I realized I still had my hand raised. So, against some surprisingly powerful, magical, resistance, I pulled my hand down. The storm stopped raging outside, I could actually hear my thoughts, and the counter and everything behind it was frozen solid.

"Ash is going to kill me," I joked, and turned to Lewis, laughing, "Did I really just do that?"

"Yes, of course," Lewis smiled, "I told you your powers have increased."

I could feel the adrenaline and the power pumping through me now, I felt like I could do anything.

"This is just … wow …. How come I didn't know this before? Why didn't I feel anything on the day I got the mark?" I asked incredulously as we both retook our seats.

"I can't exactly explain why you didn't feel anything, because with all the power it is sure you would have felt something. Some control could have come from your control over your mermaid magic, but it must have shown itself somehow," Lewis contemplated, "Tell me again, when did your memories start returning?"

"The same day I got the mark!" I realized, "That must have been it! I thought it was just triggered by seeing Garry Hennings, but if that was the case it wouldn't make sense that nothing was triggered by meeting you."

"Explain to me again, how did your memories return to you? I think you called them flashbacks earlier? What do you mean?" Lewis asked.

"Well, the first time I was just out for a morning run and when I saw Garry Hennings sitting on a bench I kind of just blacked out. The others were triggered like that too, the dress I was found in … the corpse of my captor. It felt like a dream sort of, I was myself at three years old and I relived the events, and after I remembered every detail," I explained as best I could.

"The corpse of your captor?" He asked curiously.

"Long story short we checked out the plane wreck and yeah he is very much dead," I said looking away as just talking about it brought the gruesome image back to mind.

"Oh, well that's good," Lewis said, "But as for the memories, you are saying you actually relived them in a way? Weird."

"How is that weird? There are stories of people with amnesia regaining their memories, and maybe I just needed some magic to boost up the process," I suggested.

"But normally memories don't come so vividly like that. I mean, you were three, even I hardly remember the day I lost my twin sister. At this point memories like that would I think be count as lost forever," Lewis contemplated, "What it seems like you are describing is actually _seeing_ the past. If that's the case, that is a very rare form of specialized magic. A Seer only comes once every hundred years or so. Now I'm jealous."

"What is so great about me simply remembering my own past?" I responded to Lewis' smirk.

"The magic of a Seer is a different type of magic in that it doesn't come all at once and then require control. Instead, it comes and expands quite gradually. I think it would grow from just seeing your pasts, to seeing your future, to seeing other people's pasts and futures. Now I can't be sure if this is particularly just due to your amnesia, but I would say this is the direction you are heading in. You're very lucky."

"I don't feel lucky," I sighed.

"It will get better," Lewis sympathized, "Hey, as soon as we get this business settled we will find some excuse for the guys and go to Sirenthia, and you can meet our parents. I'm positive they will be absolutely thrilled to find out you are okay. You can see in person how much they really love and missed you. What do you think about that?"

"I like that," I replied returning his smile, "I like that a lot."

**A/N So there it is, and next we will have the big meeting with Garry, and we will see just how well that goes. So please read and review! Also, tell me what you think about what I did in the beginning of this chapter, responding to your reviews. Do you like it? Hate it? Want me to go back to just giving thanks for all reviews in general?**

**Anyway, please review and tell me what you think is going to happen next? Or just tell me what you think so far of the story? Anything you want me to work on in this story**


	10. Confrontation

**A/N So here it is finally! Sorry it took sooo long! But I am finally graduated from high school and on summer break, though I still have a lot of things to do to get ready for college. Anyway this chapter is like double my usual chapters, so I hope it makes up for taking double the time! :P**

**Thank you to all people who read, followed, favorited, and reviewed this story! Especially thanks to those who reviewed on the last chapter: chinaluv, Sunset17, MermaidsForever, Nicole 13, and rosencuttere.**

Chapter 10: Confrontation

Emma's P.O.V.

I woke up at about 6:00AM, early as usual, and I would have been happy if I didn't remember what I had to do that day. I dreaded every moment as I slipped out of my pajamas and into new clothes, working as quietly and quickly as I could. I didn't want to alarm anyone, the house was completely quiet. It was Saturday and everyone was still sleeping. I purposefully left my hair down this morning, though I planned on running to the Juicenet. Ever since I realized I had that mark there I've been a lot more self-conscious about it, if anyone else saw it I'd have a lot of explaining to do …

I wrote a quick note and posted it on the fridge explaining that I went out for a run and not to worry. I also reminded them that I would be staying at Cleo's house tonight, as I remembered tonight was the full moon, apologizing for if I didn't return between now and then. Then I was out the door and running, well more like jogging, to the Juicenet Café. I wanted to get there as soon as possible, hopefully before Ash or Garry, but there was part of me just dreading the confrontation that was going to ensue. I wasn't really thrilled meeting up with Garry now that I know so much about our past.

As I approached the Juicenet I slowed my pace as Garry Hennings brooding figure came into view. Thankfully though, the Juicenet seemed completely locked up, I don't think Ash had gotten here yet to open it up. That at least gives me the perfect excuse to move the meeting to the beach.

"Mr. Hennings," I greeted when I came close enough to him, putting on a fake smile, hoping he would believe that my memory was still gone.

"Princess," He returned, bowing, "Have you considered my offer?"

"Why yes of course I have considered it." I responded vaguely, "But there doesn't seem to be anyone here and I haven't got a key. Would you mind moving somewhere else?"

"Do you have some other establishment in mind?" he asked curiously.

"Not quite, but I do know a relatively quiet and secluded part of the beach that would do just as well," I replied, "What do you think?"

"I don't see a problem with that, but you could always just sign the papers right here and be on your way if you would like," He suggested.

"No, I think I would like to do things the formal way, this is an important matter," I reasoned, trying not to anger him or make him suspicious of foul play, "And if you don't mind, I do still have a few questions I would like you to answer."

"Oh, no trouble at all, it is only natural to be a bit curious," he replied, and offered his arm to me, "Shall we?"

"Sorry," I said turning down his offer, really not at all comfortable being that close to him, "But I am still not quite comfortable with all these formal gestures. That is not how things are done usually around here."

"Ah, tis no matter, once you sign these forms there will be no need to get comfortable with such formalities," he commented as we started off towards what has come to be known as Lewis' secret fishing spot (though the girls and I probably use it way more than him).

"It is only about a ten minute walk away," I told him as I lead the way.

"So what kind of questions do you have for me?" He asked after a few minutes of awkward silence.

"Well," I started, searching my brain for a good question, hoping it would appear that I have so many I don't know where to start, "What was I like when I was little on the island? Were we close?"

"Oh we were very close indeed, but that is a tough question, it was so long ago," he began thoughtfully, I quickly found that this was a good question to ask, "My father was a well-respected military agent for your parents, a guardian if you will, like his father was before him and so on, and as the oldest son of course I was expected to follow in their footsteps. I was about thirteen when you were born and had already begun training, most of which from then on involved guarding you around the castle, we grew very close indeed I would say. You were quite the wild child as I remember, literally from the time you could crawl, do you know how many times I had to keep you from getting yourself killed? I couldn't keep my eyes off of you for a second. You were quite the independent child, no matter what I, or your parents even, warned you not to do, you always had to try it out before you would believe me and your brother would follow. I swear just one week with you two and I was over-prepared for guardianship …"

He really got into this topic that I don't even think he noticed that he slipped and revealed something I was sure he had purposefully left out when we first met.

"I have a brother?" I interrupted, and sure enough he looked just a bit startled.

"Oh yes, but that is not important," He covered.

"What was his name?" I persisted, "Older or younger? Why isn't he next in line to rule? Can I meet him? What was he like? Did our parents abuse him too? Where is he now?"

"Eh, well, um," He stuttered bombarded with these new questions I bet he never thought he would have to answer, "His name was Lewis, and he was your twin brother, but you are next in line because the lineage is passed primarily through the female line. I-I'm not sure if he was abused as well, like I told you before I only found out what was happening to you when I found you in the basement that time, I never witnessed anything with him, though I wouldn't doubt it. I have not been in touch with the island much since the incident, but whether he is still there or has escaped, don't you think you owe it to him to sign over the island to me so I can give your parents what they deserve?"

"I suppose," I answered thoughtfully, though obviously not giving the suggestion much consideration, "But I would really like to find and meet him, make him part of this decision. I would like to make sure he is fine and after all, the way I see it this kingdom is as much his as mine."

"No," he replied just a bit too quickly, "I mean, that would be impossible, I have no idea of the prince's whereabouts."

"But isn't there some way you could find out?" I insisted, though I could see his frustration growing. I am just glad we were getting close to the spot.

"I do not believe so, and there is not enough time," He stated, "Besides, I've already told you that this is completely your decision, you are the next in line and you have the power to turn the kingdom over to me. Besides, if you must know, you two weren't that close anyway, always competing for your parents' attention and fighting. You're better off not knowing him, really."

At that point I was pretty sure he was willing to say anything that would assure I would sign those papers for him, too bad for him my mind was already made up. Luckily we had just reached the spot, and with one quick, discreet gaze around I could tell we were pretty much surrounded by hidden guards and I grew more nervous than ever, hoping he wouldn't notice as we came to a stop.

"This is the spot I was talking about," I turned to him.

"As good a spot as any I suppose, shall I bring out the contract?" He said holding up his case.

"There will be no need for that," I forced as much confidence into my voice as I could muster, "I can't – I won't – sign over my kingdom to you!"

All at once our surroundings came alive as several strong men appeared as if out of nowhere, surrounding us. I recognized Lewis and some of his "brothers", like Lenny and Larry, in my peripheral vision, all bearing some sort of firearm, but my eyes never once left Garry's as I witnessed shock and rage pass through as he took in the entire scene around him.

"Freeze! You are surrounded! Come with us peacefully and no one gets hurt!" I heard Lewis shout, and I didn't have to look at him to know he was practically yelling at me in his head to get the hell out of there at once, but I was frozen stiff, in shock. I didn't expect firearms and part of me, the dominant part of me apparently, feared that movement would get me killed. I had no control, I didn't know how to react.

"Oh I don't think so," Garry replied pulling some sort of rock out of his pocket, and as suddenly as the army had appeared a force field came up between us and them. This time I did look around for Lewis, to find him not too far off, pounding against the force field furiously, and I was scared out of my mind. When he noticed I was looking I could tell he was yelling, though his words didn't reach me. My mind suddenly filled with his shouts 'Move! Get away! Go!', but I couldn't comprehend it at first, the force field covered all around us, I was trapped. Where could I go?

"And you my dear _princess_" Garry spitted out, glaring down at me, "are coming with me. You _will _sign these papers and you _will _pay for your incompetence!"

While his one hand gripped that stone his other reached out to grab me around the neck with a grip so tight I screamed. A shock, very strong and seemingly coming from my marking on the back of my neck, forced him to let go of his hold and pushed him to the ground. That spark was just what I needed to force the shock off enough for mew to notice that the force field didn't cover the ocean side and, now reacting on instinct, I quickly sent of bolt of my ice magic back towards him before running off into the ocean, confident he would not be able to follow me once I was in, and that was all that mattered.

The cool waters of the ocean never felt more inviting and safe as within ten seconds I got my tail and sped off as fast as I could, not daring to look back …

I headed straight for the only place I knew I would be safe, the Mako Island moonpool. There was no way he would know to find me there, and even if he did I was more confident than ever that the great magic of this cavern would protect me. I never felt more relieved as I pass through that underwater entrance.

I came up to edge and took some time to just catch my breath and slow my racing heart. Then I went through all the events that had just come to pass. Two things became clear. One, Garry Hennings had magic, and it has something to do with that stone he had pulled out. Two, Lewis had spoken to me through our minds, we had made some sort of mental connection that could be of great use. I must use it as soon as possible to inform him of my safety.

Since it was terribly hard to concentrate while trying to keep myself afloat I pulled myself fully out of the pool and onto the sand. On a hunch, based on the fact I knew my powers are supposed to be increasing and expanding, I focused on warming up and drying myself off. It actually worked pretty quickly, surprising but not shocking. I sat up, back against the rocky, yet smooth, cavern wall, crossed my legs, closed my eyes, and took a deep breath as I tried to picture Lewis. I focused, trying to remember him as he was when I saw him through that strange barrier. To my surprise though, it really didn't take that long for the image to come clearly, and not only that but the barrier was gone and he was moving towards me, though he did not seem to see me.

"Lewis!" I shouted, shocked as I opened my eyes to the dark cavern of the moon pool. It had seemed so real, he was right there! However, reality hit when I opened my eyes and I quickly reasoned that this is all just part of the magical craziness that has become my life and closed my eyes again. This time once the image came up I didn't freak out, but listened in.

"Lewis he could have gone anywhere, we have no leads, are you positive the princess is safe?" One of the guards asked.

"I know my sister she will know a safe place to go," Lewis assured, but I could sense the doubt in his mind.

'Lewis,' I thought to him, 'I'm safe at Mako, moon pool' I saw him relax his features and I knew he got my message.

'Good, he just blocked your blast at him and after you left, he disappeared, we don't know where he went yet,' he replied.

'I thought you told me he did not have magic?' I asked.

'Yeah, that was unexpected, we are looking into that as well,' Lewis replied, apparently as confused as or even more so than me, 'Either way it is not safe now. Stay at Mako until I tell you it is safe.'

'Sure I can't help?' I asked, feeling useless and not at all sure what I would do in the moon pool for who knows how long.

'No! He is very dangerous, even more so than we previously thought, and you still haven't been properly trained. Stay where you are until we are sure it is safe and we can protect you' Lewis replied.

'Okay fine,' I told him and our conversation ended there but for the sake of entertainment, plus the fact that I didn't want to be left out, I kept watching him. It would be interesting to see what he does when he doesn't think I am watching him.

Lewis's P.O.V.

"The princess is safe, and honestly I have no idea how we will be able to find Garry, it has been years since anybody has had contact with him,' I informed my men.

"Then what do you want us to do sir?" Robert, one of the top men present asked.

"For now I think a brief sweep of the city is called for," I announced, "The guard will split off into different directions. Search without drawing attention to yourself, enter buildings only if you have a strong feeling he will be in there. If you find him, capture him, bring him back to the house, and inform everyone, if not, all meet back at the house at noon and send one man as a representative to give me the report. I will find the princess and be at the Juicenet. If he is not to be found, which is very likely, then we will just have to increase guard around the princess 24/7."

I didn't think Emma would like that very much but it is necessary. So I divided and sent off the men, except Felix, who has become my personal guard, before heading to the Juicenet Café, which should be open by now. I know Emma is safe at the moon pool, honestly I don't think any place is more safe, especially at a time like this. She can't stay there forever though I know, we have to keep this all a secret from the others, it is too dangerous, and staying there all day would be too suspicious, and boring. I will let her know to come closer to noon. At least that will leave some time to see if Garry shows up anywhere.

As I came up to the building I noticed the one thing that couldn't mean anything good, the "Closed" sign was still on the door at it was nearly 10 o'clock. It didn't help my nerves that the fresh fruit, delivered every morning to the Juicenet, was sitting outside on the wooden tables. Usually the people who deliver take them right into the freezer … uh oh. I slapped my forehead when I remembered what had gone on last night … we never cleaned up after that did we? Dammit.

"Stay guard out front, I will be fine inside," I told Felix so I could go in alone.

I worked through all the problems and possible questions in my head before putting on a fake face and walking straight through the beaded entrance.

"Can't you see the "Closed" sign!? We are not open tod-" cried Ash from behind the still iced over counter, having heard the telling jangle of the beads, "Oh Lewis! Thank God it is you! Can you help me bring in those fruits from outside?"

"Yeah sure, no problem," I replied feigning naivety, "You alone this morning?"

"Amber was supposed to open with me but I called her early telling her we weren't opening today due to flooding," Ash asked, picking up one of the crates, "Not far from the truth, didn't you see the counter?"

I picked up a crate and followed him in.

"Well yeah, but I just thought you were trying a new setting on the thermostat to keep all the food fresh," I joked, but I could see he wasn't buying it.

"Everything is frozen solid! The only way I could see how it happened is Emma, her powers … but it just doesn't make sense. I don't know why she would do this, or if she could even do it to such a great extent," Ash informed, sounding genuinely confused, "You were here last night weren't you? When she closed? Did you see what happened? By the way, watch your step, it's slippery."

We carefully maneuvered around the counter towards the freezer, Ash was right, the floor was really slippery, still mostly ice though it was evident by looking around that some of the ice was beginning to melt.

"Emma's been feeling a little off lately, you know? With all that has been happening," I tried to explain without going into too much detail, I didn't know how much she had already told him, "It was probably just a mistake. And hey, it is the full moon tonight, that whole ordeal always puts the girls powers out of whack."

"I guess you must be right, I don't know why she wouldn't have told me though," Ash stated setting down the crate and heading back out, I followed suit, "You know I tried calling her at least five times this morning but she hasn't answered … Do you think she is alright?"

"Yeah, I'm sure she is fine," I said, not wanting him to worry too much, though there definitely was reason to, "She probably just went out for a morning swim or something. You know, there is no service at Mako."

"Yeah I suppose I have just been a bit worried about her lately, you know, with all that is going on. She's kinda been pushing me away recently," Ash admitted, "I get it, but sometimes I wish she was just more open with me, you know?"

"Yeah, I understand, the girls can be pretty closed off sometimes, but I'm sure she'll tell you when she's ready," I tried to assure him.

"I know this is a bit of a reach, and I don't mean to impose," Ash began as we picked up more crates, "I just know there is something she is not telling me, and she tells you everything."

"Well not everything," I tried to reason, "We've just known each other forever, we're like … siblings. Yeah, she has told me some things of the recent events, but I am sure she has already told you all you need to know."

"I just wish she would talk to me more, I hope she knows she can trust me," Ash replied.

Emma's P.O.V.

"Yoo hoo! Earth to Emma!" came a familiar voice that I did my best to ignore and regain focus on Lewis again, but I couldn't ignore when the cool water droplets hitting my bare arms and legs.

"Rikki! Seriously!" I cried jumping up and diving into the moon pool water before I transformed. I was reluctant to come back up though, explaining to Rikki and Cleo was going to be hard. I had already agreed with Lewis that there were some things that I couldn't tell them. However, I couldn't just leave so I swam back up.

"What's up guys?" I asked as nonchalantly as I could.

"What were you doing?" Cleo asked confused.

"Just meditating," I lied.

"Since when do you meditate?" Rikki stated.

"Since this morning," I affirmed looking pointedly at Rikki, smiling to let them know I was joking around, "And it was going well until I was disturbed! I was this close to inner peace."

"You looked like you were about to fall asleep," Rikki laughed.

"What are you two doing out so early?" I changed topics.

"I don't have work this morning so we decided to go on an early swim," Cleo replied, "We called you, but you didn't answer, we can see why now."

"Hey, wasn't today the day you had to meet up with that guy," Rikki recalled, "How did that go?"

"Not great," I replied honestly, "But it's fine now, I told him I wasn't going to sign anything and got away, that is all there is to it."

"Oh no, you are not getting off that easy," Rikki joked, "I need details woman, details!"

I giggled at Rikki's insistence, partially due to the way she said it but also partially as a form of distractions as I tried to think of what I should tell them.

"Well I went to meet him at the Juicenet, but it was closed so we moved to the beach, around Lewis' secret fishing spot so it was secluded, though I guess in the early morning seclusion wasn't much of a problem since no one was around really anyway," I rambled, still trying to dissect what I should and shouldn't reveal, "I asked him a few questions about my family and all … but I could tell he was mostly lying to me and he refused to allow me to meet anyone before making a decision. On the beach I told him I wouldn't sign the papers and he got really angry, grabbed my neck up the mark somehow shocked him away and I ran into the water.

"When I looked back he had disappeared, and I came here because I knew I would be safe here," I sighed, confident knowing all I said was true but nervous knowing it was only part of the whole truth and I worried they would notice.

"He just disappeared? How?" Cleo asked, "Does he know your secret now?"

"I don't know, I just didn't see him anymore, I have no idea where he could have gone," I answered honestly, "I don't think he saw me as a mermaid, but that is hardly my greatest concern right now …"

"He sounds psycho! He grabbed you around the neck? You should have had Cleo and I there with you then he wouldn't have even thought to cause any harm. What is one mere man to three fabulously powerful mermaids?" Rikki proclaimed, "Tell me you used your badass mermaid powers on him."

"Well …" I smirked, letting my face give her the positive answer she was looking for, though I doubt she expected to get.

"That's awesome! He would just be dumb to try to mess with you again, I think you're safe," Rikki assured, bringing up my mood.

Honestly I don't know what I was worried about anymore, already after five minutes of just talking with my friends I felt like the three of us could take on anything the world would throw at us. I wasn't even that worried about what Lewis and Ash were talking about now that I couldn't spy on him anymore.

We talked for at least half an hour, well mostly Rikki talked, detailing what we could and would do to Hennings if he ever turned up again. Sometimes I couldn't tell if she was joking or serious, but it helped all the same. Then we got to talking about other random topics, I don't even know how they came up. Like Rikki's odd choices in food combinations she insisted we had to try or Cleo's obsession over her new tank of fish. Anything I was worried about earlier, the crazy events, all the secrets I had begun keeping from them didn't seem to matter as we all just lounged in the magical cavern that had become our sanctuary.

I was so thankful that they had come, I don't know what I would have done for those hours Lewis wanted me to wait there if I had to be alone. However, it seemed like no time at all that I heard Lewis' familiar voice in my head.

'It's safe now, meet me at the beach, spot closest to the Juicenet,' He thought to me. I closed my eyes and concentrated, hoping it would only take a second, that Cleo and Rikki wouldn't notice. I found Lewis in a likewise position on the beach, sitting legs crossed and eyes closed on the sand just outside the Juicenet Café. Not far off I recognized Felix standing guard, his back to Lewis. Once he was sure he made contact with me though I could tell it didn't take him as much concentration to keep up the contact as he opened his eyes and got up, staring at the ocean.

'Cleo and Rikki are with me, is Juicenet cleaned up yet?' I asked cautiously, really hoping that I wouldn't have to admit to my friends how recklessly I used my powers the evening before …

'All good, I have more control on my powers, melted the ice and a little Dimenticum, and we are all good to go,' Lewis replied positively as I watched him turn towards the Juicenet, which was currently open for business and filled with customers. I felt bad that Ash felt he had to give me this day off because of the full moon. And at least now I guess I won't have to explain how I froze everything over or clean up after that uncontrolled outburst of magic.

"Want to go to the Juicenet, my treat," I said opening my eyes, breaking the connection with Lewis and earning myself a strange look from both Rikki and Cleo, I think I interrupted something. However they seemed a bit understanding that I would be a bit distracted because they shook off the strangeness of my sudden request pretty easily.

"Good, I'm starving," Rikki exaggerated and I lead as we dived under and headed to the beachfront café where I was sure Lewis would be casually waiting for us with some excuse prepared for Cleo and Rikki.

Needless to say I wasn't surprised when we approached and found him sitting on a rock with a fishing pole and fishing gear lying next to him.

"How is it that we can never seem to get away from you since you returned?" Rikki asked, trying to sound annoyed at his constant appearances though it was obvious she didn't really mean it as a total negative.

"What, I like fishing! Just a weird coincidence I suppose," He replied, though I caught his wink in my direction.

We all dragged ourselves onto the part of beach that was shielded by nearby rocks, and I stopped myself just in time from drying myself off in front of my friends and instead waited for Rikki to use her mermaid magic to dry us each off.

"Going in for a juice, want to come?" I casually offered Lewis, knowing that if I didn't he'd come along anyway.

"Well if you're offering," He said, quickly and easily packing up any fishing gear he brought out.

We all headed into the Juicenet Café, and everything seemed normal. The place was actually quite packed, and nothing was frozen over, thank God. Plus, our usual booth was empty and ready for us.

"Emma, can I talk to you for a minute?" Ash asked suddenly, grabbing my shoulder and stopping me from following my friends over to our booth, and he did not sound happy. I exchanged a nervous glance with Lewis before swallowing down the lump in my throat and turning to face Ash.

"Yeah, what is it?" I replied casually, following as he grabbed my hand and lead us to a free space behind the counter to talk.

"You closed up last night, correct?" Ash asked.

"Yes …" I replied hesitantly.

"Well I had a lot of trouble opening up this morning, and I think you know why, care to explain?" Ash accused, and while I was expecting him to talk about this, I wasn't expecting him to be so blunt about it, especially since we weren't exactly in private.

"I am really sorry!" I tried, and failed, to come up with an explanation without actually talking about the magical events that took place due to the large crowd around us.

"I couldn't find anything! The knives were on the opposite side of the counter, the blender was tucked away in a cupboard we used to only use for cups, which I've now found in a separate cupboard, and I have yet to find the extra straws we had stored away, thankfully we haven't run out yet, along with countless other items," Ash sighed exasperated, "Emma, you know how I like to keep everything organized in a certain way. Now I can't find anything … If I had to guess I'd say you did his because you actually wanted to work today."

I laughed. I couldn't help it. I was just so relieved! I had completely forgotten about my nervous rearranging of the café supplies, and what Ash would probably think of it. He was just as stubborn about things being organized a certain way as I was, I threw his system off balance, but the solution was simple.

"It's not funny," Ash stated confused at why I was laughing.

"No, you are right, it isn't," I said, looking him in the eye, "But it is cute. Look, I'm sorry, I just had a lot on my mind last night, I was nervous, so I organized a bit. Everything is still here, but if you needed my help, all you had to do was ask."

I gave him a peck on the lips before heading to the back room to change into my Juicenet uniform.

Lewis' P.O.V.

'There is no reason that Dimenticum wouldn't work,' I thought to myself as I observed out Ash and Emma's conversation out of the corner of my eye, praying it had nothing to do with the ice of this morning. However, it was only when she gave him a kiss that I realized it was all good and my thought was right.

So I turned my attention back to our booth. I was sitting next to Cleo, on the side away from the wall, and Rikki was sitting opposite of Cleo. They were already in a conversation about something I couldn't quite catch on to. I wasn't able to make any remarks though before I took notice of Felix waving me over. So I got up, thinking they wouldn't miss me.

"Where are you going?" Cleo asked before I got too far.

"Bathroom," I lied looking into her eyes, putting on a fake smile, before turning away and heading toward where the bathroom was, sneaking out the back door when I knew I was out of sight. I wasn't surprised when Felix followed soon after.

"Robert just came up, there has been no sighting of Hennings sir," Felix reported.

"Okay, then we will have to increase the guards around the princess," I told him.

"Yes, Robert has brought Benjamin, Patrick, Liam, and David along with him to help," Felix stated.

"That is good, then have them station themselves around the café, I have a feeling we are going to be here a while. A couple people may enter the café itself, but remain inconspicuous, okay?" I ordered, "And when we leave, follow her, but again try to remain hidden."

"Got it," Felix nodded to show he understood and then went off to report the orders to Robert as I re-entered the café and returned to the booth like all was normal.

Emma's P.O.V.

I have a good memory, so I remembered where I put everything and ended up working the rest of the day at the café, promising Ash I would stick around a bit after to help him re-organize the place to his standards. Rikki, Cleo, and Lewis understood, and simply hung out in the café for the time being. I went over to talk to them whenever I got the chance. Then at about an hour before closing Rikki and Cleo decided to go to Cleo's house to start preparing for the full moon. Lewis stuck around a bit however, I think he was waiting for me.

Thankfully the customers cleared out pretty early this evening, both Ash and I knew I would have to get home well before the time of the moons rising. Since they cleared out early though, I had just enough time to help Ash put everything back in place and I could tell he was very relieved when we finished.

"See, all better," I said, as I closed the last cupboard; the café was ready to close for the evening. I gave Ash another kiss, and afterwards happily saw him smiling like an idiot, knowing I was probably doing the same. It had been a while since we hung out this long, all through work.

Then he looked up at the clock, "You better get going, I think you've got maybe a half hour until the moon rises. Sorry about that."

I sighed, "It's not your fault the moon rises. I had a lot of fun though, we need to hang out more once this whole drama gets sorted out." The drama pretty much being my whole life right now.

"Yes definitely," Ash replied right away, "You have to get going right now, I'm sure that is what Lewis is still waiting around for, but if you ever need anything, just know you can always talk to me, at any time, my phone is always on."

"Ash –" I began, trying to think of how to kindly tell him that there are some problems of mine he is better off not being bothered with at this point, but he cut me off.

"I'm serious, any time, even at like 3 AM," Ash smiled taking my hands in his own, "I swear I can handle any problems you have. You don't have to tell me everything now, but I need you to know that you can trust me."

"I know," I replied, looking deep into his eyes, and we shared a deeper kiss. Then I looked at the clock and frowned, I only had about 20 minutes until moon rise now and when I looked I recognized the urgency behind Lewis' otherwise casual gaze. Suddenly I felt like Cinderella as she watched the clock counting down to midnight.

"It's okay, go on," Ash whispered to me, letting go of my hands he laughed, "And you might want to invest in some gloves, your hands felt so cold!"

I laughed with him, my hands being cold wasn't a new thing. I actually found many times since I got my mermaid powers that my hands would be quite cold, though it never bothered me. However, I did kind of miss the warmth of Ash's hands after he let go of mine.

I gave him one last kiss before going to the back room again to quickly change back into my other clothes, coming out to find him with Lewis by the door, ready to lock up.

"Are you guys sure you don't need any help with the full moon?" Ash asked concerned.

"Don't worry about me, we've faced so many full moons we are more than prepared," I assured, even though we all knew the full moon was unpredictable.

"Okay, if you say so, goodbye," Ash replied, "See you two tomorrow, hope everything goes well tonight!"

"Goodbye Ash," Lewis and I surprisingly said at the same time.

Then together we went off in the opposite direction from Ash, towards Cleo's house.

"By the way, don't be alarmed, but we are surrounded by guardians," Lewis whispered into my ear.

"What?" I asked confused, we seemed to be alone, besides Felix, who I always recognize by Lewis and has just caught up to walk behind us.

"With Hennings on the loose you earned yourself a 24/7 watch," Lewis smiled, "Robert is ahead, by that tree, Benjamin around the side of that building, Liam is sitting casually on that bench not too far away, and Patrick and David are bringing up the rear a ways behind us."

As inconspicuously as I could I looked around and spotted all the aforementioned guards.

"So are they just going to follow us?" I asked.

"They are going to follow _you_," he replied, "They are your guards now, like Felix is mine."

"Why do I have five and you have one?" I asked.

"Because you are the bigger target," He shrugged smirking.

"So are they just going to hand around Cleo's house all night?" I asked, feeling bad for the boys who didn't seem too much older than myself.

"Yes, they are well trained so they will be fine," Lewis addressed my concern, "If they get too tired they can call in for replacements, there are a lot of guardians back at my place, even more than you saw this morning."

"Okay," I replied, "So how long do we have until moonrise?"

Lewis checked his watch, and from the face he made I could guess there wasn't much time left.

"Race you to Cleo's house," Lewis said with a mischievous look, taking off at an inhuman running speed before I could even comprehend his strange request.

"Wait up!" I shouted, laughing as I took off after him myself, putting all my energy into my run, surprisingly finding that I went so fast the wind was whipping my face as trees, houses, etc. sped by around me and I easily caught up to Lewis. Only faintly feeling bad about the guardians we were leaving behind, sure they will catch up in no time. Cleo's house was only a ten minute walk away anyway.

I caught up to Lewis pretty easily, and we shared a genuinely gleeful look as we fell in pace with each other. I winked at him before turning forward and pushing harder to pass him up and beat him to Cleo's house. Unlike him, I have a background of training, and especially running. I beat him by literally like 5 seconds with the speeds we were both going at. We cut the walking time to get here at least in half. We were both in fits of laughter as we tried to catch our breath, entering the house, unlocked as usual.

By the time I was able to catch my breath I took in my surroundings, all the windows were taped shut, then I checked the clock, ten more minutes. I immediately got the feeling that whatever happens tonight once that full moon rises is going to be unforgettable.


	11. The Full Moon

**A/N Here it is! Sorry it took so long and thank you readers for being so patient! This is the full moon chapter! Surprisingly not as long as the last chapter, but still much longer than my usual chapters! I hope you all enjoy reading it as much as I did writing it :D**

**Thank you to all you who followed, favorited, reviewed, especially those on the last chapter chinaluv, Smileyface2508, and charmedhpgirl (Also thank you guys for the congratulations :)) And thank you to all you readers in general! ;)**

* * *

><p>Chapter 11: The Full Moon<p>

Emma's P.O.V.

"What happened to you two?" Rikki asked, looking seriously confused. She was sitting on the couch when Lewis and I entered out of breath, barely breathing between laughs, just shaking off the rush of energy and power we just exhibited to get here.

"Nothing," Lewis replied between deep breaths, waving his hand in a dismissing manner before collapsing on the couch next to Rikki. She just turned to me though with a more questioning glare as I leaned against the door, catching my breath before walking over to where they were sitting.

"We just wanted to get here before the full moon rose," I explained.

"You're cutting it pretty close," she scolded, which was unusual since usually the roles are reversed.

"Well we made it didn't we" I dismissed, just as Lewis' phone started beeping, he always set an alarm for the rise of the full moon. Then I took a seat in the remaining chair, "Where's Cleo?"

Rikki was about to answer when a shout from upstairs interrupted her, "Thank God you got here in time Emma!"

Cleo exclaimed as she descended the staircase, coming up behind the couch to give Lewis a short, welcome kiss.

"Sorry you can't stay Lewis, but I promised my dad no boys," she told Lewis.

"He specifically said "no Lewis" didn't he?" Lewis said in mock hurt. It was no secret that Mr. Sertori had become much harder on Lewis since being informed of his relationship with his daughter. Before, he could've been over all the time any time, now Don is reluctant to even let them be in the same room alone,

"Well, your name may have come up," Cleo admitted as Lewis stood, preparing to leave.

"Okay, well just remember to call if you need anything, and be careful," Lewis cautioned, causing each of us to roll our eyes in response.

"We will, goodbye Lewis," Cleo said giving him a goodbye kiss as well before coming over to where we were sitting and taking the spot Lewis previously occupied on the couch.

"Don't look up until you hear the door close," Lewis warned.

"Alright alright Lewis, just go!" Rikki teased. And finally we heard the front door open and Lewis walk out, though I knew he wasn't going far.

"So do you guys want to sleep in my room or the living room?" Cleo asked after we heard the door close behind Lewis.

We easily decided on living room, since this was meant to be a movie night and Cleo did not currently have a TV and DVD player in her room. So we all joined in helping her bring down all the pillows and blankets we could ever need, setting up camp in the living room. Then we popped in the first movie, the "romance-thriller" Cleo was sure Rikki would like. It was called "Safe Haven", I have heard about that movie before, but haven't seen it. Personally I think the only reason Rikki let her put it in first was to get it out of the way. It was only about an hour and half long.

"So what did you think?" Cleo asked triumphantly to Rikki, whose smile clearly showed she did enjoy the movie. It was a really good movie, lots of intense action and the love story was so sweet!

"It was okay" Rikki teased, not too willing to let Cleo know she was right.

"You loved it! Admit it," Cleo insisted.

"Never!" Rikki declared with a smirk, throwing a pillow at Cleo.

"You must!" Cleo returned, throwing a different pillow, but missing Rikki, hitting me instead.

"Hey!" I cried, just a bit surprised and totally ready for a full on pillow fight.

"Sorry," Cleo shrugged giggling.

"Oh, you think that's funny," I laughed reaching for ammunition when Rikki grabbed my arm, apparently intent on taking that particular pillow for herself. That wasn't surprising at all, what was surprising was when she immediately pulled her hand away, shaking it before firmly grasping it with her other hand.

"Jeez Emma, your skin feels like ice!" She stated with a smile, though it was also evident that she was seriously concerned, "Are you sure you are okay?"

I honestly didn't know how to answer that question. No, I didn't feel cold, physically I felt fine. However, despite my skin usually having a bit of a chill to it, Rikki used to never be able to feel it due to her contrasting abilities. That is also why her skin never feels that warm to me ... Except during that one full moon. I remember now, that bad feeling I had about tonight, this must be the reason. My powers are going out of control...

'Except this time it isn't because of the full moon, I haven't seen it, this must just be because of my increase in magic lately,' I thought confidently, 'so there is a chance I may be able to control it!'

However, the image of the frozen over Juicenet counter, came as a terrible reminder that control hasn't exactly been an easy task lately, and with this memory came the same exhilarating feelings of magic and power. Though then it was a great feeling, something I was happy and excited to feel, now I just found it hard to repress, and the harder I tried the more I felt like a ticking bomb about to explode and spread ice everywhere. I could literally feel my fingertips tingling in anticipation of such an event.

"I'm gonna go to the bathroom," I abruptly stated, knowing the solitude was something I really needed right now if I was ever going to get a handle on this. I walked straight to the bathroom on the first floor, closing and locking the door first thing. Surprisingly the bathroom was pretty brightly lit, and I hadn't even turned on the light. However I immediately regret looking for the source of said light as I soon found its source was the bright magnificence of the full moon pouring in through the small bathroom window, and that is the last thing I can remember before everything got dark.

Third Person P.O.V.

Rikki and Cleo sat still a bit nervously in the living room awaiting the return of their friend whose rushed retreat had caused them to worry.

"Maybe we should go after her," Cleo stated looking towards the hallway that left the bathroom but finding no trace of movement.

"Hasn't been that long I think," Rikki considered, though it had been at least fifteen minutes, and for a mermaid to stay alone for fifteen minutes on a full moon was reason for concern.

"You covered the bathroom window didn't you?" Cleo asked Rikki.

"I thought you did ..." Rikki replied and they shared a concerned look as they got up and headed towards the bathroom, unsure of what they would find.

They walked down the dark hallway only to come up to a closed, and locked door to the bathroom.

"Emma?" Cleo called out before knocking on the door, "Are you okay?"

After listening for a few minutes of silence they heard soft whimpers coming from inside.

"Emma, come out!" Rikki called, "We can help you."

The whimpering continued as they got no other response.

"What are we gonna do," Cleo asked Rikki, worried about their most likely moonstruck and obviously distressed friend who refused to come out of the bathroom.

"Do you have a bobby pin?" Rikki asked "Yeah, why?" Cleo returned, who pulled out one of the few she had holding back her pigtail braids.

"So I can pick the lock," Rikki stated taking the bobby pin and bending down to her knees before the door to be level with the door knob but immediately jumped back up.

"What's wrong?" Cleo asked.

"It's ... really cold," Rikki confused putting her hand out to touch the floor just outside the bathroom door, "It's ice ..."

"Her powers must be going out of control," Cleo stated worriedly.

Rikki quickly dried off the finger she touched the ice with on her shirt before using her power to dry up the ice creeping under the door, as well as to warm up the knob which she found was also ice cold, before she bent down and began working at picking the lock. It wasn't too long before they heard a click.

"That was quick," Cleo commented, impressed.

"I've got experience," Rikki shrugged smirking, and they both took a deep breath staring at the door as they prepared themselves for what they would find inside.

"Don't look up," Cleo reminded Rikki, recalling the open window. Rikki nodded before gently pushed open the door.

Even though they had braced themselves for something strange, they were still shocked by what they found.

Emma sat against the far wall, holding her knees close to her chest, and looking up at them with tear filled eyes that held no recognition of them. To top it all off, everything in the bathroom was coated in a layer of ice and it was snowing. You would think that since snow is just cold water, Emma would have turned into a mermaid by now, but Rikki and Cleo watched horrified as the snow that did reach her skin crystallized rather than melted before falling to the ground around her. She was that cold.

*"Chi e tui?" She gasped out, shifting her eyes between them, but they didn't understand.

"Emma, we are your friends, you need to calm down," Rikki said slowly as she began to attempt at warming the room up since the chill began to spread down the hallway.

"We can help," Cleo continued, pained when she saw confusion fill her friends features as she tensed up, curled more into herself as if trying to get as far away. Cleo slowly approached her, vaguely aware of the temperature dropping more and the crystallized snowflakes falling around her, reaching out a reassuring hand, trying to gain her trust even as she shivered from the intense cold.

"No!" Emma cried out, baring her own hand palm out, sending a magical blast of cold which knocked Cleo back out of the door, though Rikki caught her before she fell.

Shock and horror at what she'd done crossed Emma's face before she buried her head between her knees and the soft whimpering continued.

"We're gonna need some backup," Rikki whispered to Cleo who simply nodded as she got to her feet, no more than stunned from the impact.

It was clear that Emma wanted to be left alone, but still Cleo and Rikki were very reluctant to leave their friend. Cleo went off to the living room to give Lewis a call out of earshot while Rikki stayed to keep watch, though they closed the door once more in an effort to give Emma the privacy she wanted and to contain the magic.

Cleo dialed up Lewis' number as quickly as she could, which was pretty quick since she had him on speed dial. What she didn't know was that he was right outside the house waiting to see if something would go wrong, and she was surprised when he answered on the first ring.

"Lewis! We've kind of got an emergency, could you come over?" Cleo stated quickly.

"I'm on my way" Lewis promised, worriedly hanging up. He was currently stationed with Felix under a tree not 5 meters from the house. He warned Felix that there might be trouble and to tell the other men to be ready. Then he paced around for a few minutes so his sudden arrival wouldn't seem too suspicious. He would've done it longer, the normal walk from his house to Cleo's was about 15 minutes, but the longer he waited the more he thought about worse and worse scenarios that could have happened.

'Maybe it's not even Emma that is moonstruck, maybe it's Rikki ...' Lewis thought to himself doubtfully as he made his way to the front door and knocked, finding himself disappointed when Rikki opened the door.

"You're fast," she commented with a smirk, but the seriously worried look in her eyes didn't get past Lewis.

"What's the situation?" I asked walking past her and into the house.

"Emma locked herself in the bathroom, which had a window that wasn't covered," Rikki looked down guiltily as she passed ahead of Lewis to lead him down the hallway, "We opened it when we heard her crying. Her powers are out of control, the bathroom is frozen over and in the midst of a blizzard, and to top it off she seems to have lost her memory of us."

"Wow," Lewis sighed as they approached the door, finding Cleo peeking through the crack of the open door, worriedly, as Emma's whimpering was still heard down the hall.

"Well you are the plan man," Rikki said, "What should we do?"

"We need to get her out of the bathroom and into a more comfortable setting, like your bedroom, that might help to calm her down," Lewis spoke off the top of his head, "I can soothe her and get her to move up. Cleo, you can go up and prepare the bed for her, and Rikki, once I take her upstairs use your powers to warm everything up in the bathroom before the pipes freeze beyond repair. We will go from there."

"What makes you think you can get her to move?" Rikki asked suspiciously.

"My charming good looks and personality," He replied jokingly, avoiding giving her a straight response, "I've just got one of those faces you know?"

Rikki just rolled her eyes.

"It just might work, I'll bring some of the pillows and blankets upstairs and then come back down if you need any help," Cleo stated, worry evident in her voice as she gave one long look at the closed bathroom door before heading off toward the living room.

"I'm gonna need some space," Lewis said seriously to Rikki, who in turn backed a ways from the door to a point where she could still see when they come out but in the opposite direction if the stairs to the bedroom.

Lewis slowly opened the door, saying loud enough for Rikki to hear, "Emma, it's okay, it's just me, Lewis," before stepping inside the winter wonderland of a bathroom, gently closing the door behind him. It was beautiful really, but it troubled him knowing how it had happened. Though he hoped the situation was as he expected. From what Rikki had told him about her memory, he was assuming that his sister had reverted to her original persona and would hopefully remember him at least.

He wasn't disappointed when she looked up and cried "Lewis!" Rather cheerfully, though he grew ever more forlorn upon seeing the state she was in. Huddled against the wall with tear streaks on her face and sadness tinging her voice as she asked, "Dove e wui?"**

"At a friend's house," Lewis explained calmly in their native tongue, casually covering the small bathroom window to block the moon before taking a seat on the ice in front of Emma, who had kept her eyes on him as she watched his actions curiously. Still, she waited until he took a seat to speak up.

"I don't know anyone ... And who is Emma? And this magic ... I can't control it," Emma, well truly Lydia, cried in desperation in the only language she knew (To make it easier for everyone I am just going to write in English from now on and note when actual speech changes back to English). She looked up to Lewis with desperate, pleading eyes.

"Yes you do," Lewis stated reassuringly putting an arm on her shoulder, "You just have to calm down, take deep breaths."

Emma did as directed and slowly but surely the snow came to a stop. She closed her eyes, focusing, taking control. When she finally opened them she was smiling.

"Thank you Lew!" Emma cried lunging at Lewis, wrapping him in a hug while consequently pushing him over.

Lewis laughed but he could feel tears coming to his eyes, as he returned the hug, he never realize just how much he missed his sister. Then he sat upright, pulling her with him.

"Now it's time we get you out of here," Lewis stated loosening the hug and getting to his feet before grabbing Emma's hands to encourage her to do the same, glad to find her body temperature was getting warmer.

Emma followed suit with Lewis' help but couldn't stand alone for long before falling forward into Lewis' arms. The outburst of power and emotion had left her pretty weak.

"I'm tired," she giggled at her own exhaustion before yawning.

"I'll help you, you can sleep when we get there," Lewis stated pulling her into his arms, his new increased strength making the action super easy. She in turn nuzzled her head against his chest, closing her eyes sleepily.

Cautiously Lewis carried Emma out of the bathroom, turning to find Rikki standing right by the door. She had been listening in, curiously and now suspiciously, but he had no idea how much she had heard, though obviously she wouldn't have been able to understand, and currently Emma was his first priority.

"I covered the window, should be safe," Lewis reported, swiftly changing to English, to Rikki's confused stare, but waited until she nodded in response before heading off down the hallway, up the stairs, and into the bedroom where Cleo had the bed made up for her.

"Do you think she is going to be okay," Cleo whispered after Lewis had set down Emma and it was clear she was already sleeping.

"I think she is going to be just fine," Lewis replied with a small smile as he pulled the covers over his sister, "Her temperature is already rising, I think she just needs some sleep for now."

Lewis then slowly ushered Cleo out of the room, closing the door behind them to ensure Emma got some peace and quiet to rest.

"How did you get her to do that?" Cleo asked in amazement.

"Yeah Lewis, how?" Rikki accused, meeting them at the bottom of the stairs.

Rikki wasn't ignorant, she had known something was up between Lewis and Emma since she saw them share that knowing look last night, the way he watched almost worriedly as Emma talked with Ash this afternoon, how quickly he offered to make sure Emma would get to Cleo's safely, and then when they ran to Cleo's house together arriving in fits of laughter. It also wasn't hard to figure out after observing Lewis' actions with the moonstruck mermaid as well as her affectionate reactions. The full moon may make mermaids act weird, but each of them knew that for the most part the moon brought out their true subconscious thoughts and feelings. Rikki was putting two and two together and not liking it one bit.

Lewis didn't notice however, and simply shrugged nonchalantly in response, "I just got her to calm down, all the use of power had made her exhausted so I offered to carry her to the bed."

"Aww thank you Lewis, you're the best!" Cleo responded, giving Lewis an affectionate hug that he graciously returned, making Rikki scoff.

"Do you mind if I stick around to keep an eye on her? She's out now but I don't know how long that will last and if either of you go in there and she wakes up she might just wind up getting everybody moonstruck," Lewis covered, wary of leaving his sister alone in this state.

"Sure, I guess that is fine, as long as you leave the minute the moon is down, because I don't know how early my family will be getting back," Cleo replied as they all headed towards the living room.

"That's fine," Lewis replied taking a seat on the couch next to Cleo, "So what movies do you guys got?"

They popped in a horror film, much to Cleo's discontent. However, Lewis was evermore willing to hold her close and allow her to bury her head into his chest when the actually scary parts came up. Meanwhile Rikki lay on the other sofa, watching the movie as much as she watched her friends actions as she attempted to gage the situation and happenings around her.

By the time the movie ended and the credits were rolling Cleo was asleep on the couch with her head in Lewis' lap, and Lewis and Rikki had equally been dozing off. Lewis however, realized that this would be an opportune moment to make sure Emma was still sleeping.

"I'm just going to check on Emma," He whispered to Rikki, who was so tired she only nodded in his direction to acknowledge him, as he delicately and cautiously picked Cleo's head off of his lap so he could get up, replacing it with a pillow for comfort.

Quietly he made his way through the house, hoping that if Emma was asleep that the noise of the floorboards creaking wouldn't wake her and if she was awake, that it wouldn't freak her out. Surprisingly though when he entered the dark room the temperature seemed to drop considerably though she appeared to be sleeping peacefully. As he got closer though he realized that was not exactly the case. He found that her hands were tense holding the covers around her tight, her body was curled up in a ball and shaking, her eyebrows were furrowed as though in concentration though her eyes remained shut, and the closer he came the more he could hear her shaky breaths and quiet whimpers. She seemed to be having a nightmare of some sort.

Lewis gazed on in concern as he looked upon her, not seeing Emma his best friend or even Lydia his twin, but seeing Lydia, the 3 year old child who was abducted from her home. He couldn't stop it then, but he could comfort her now.

He kneeled beside the bed, never taking his gaze off her face as her reached out his hand, delicately caressing her head as he concentrated on spreading the warmth. After a few minutes he was happy to see her shivering slow, her grip on the covers loosen, and her breath come less ragged, though the soft whimpering continued every minute or so. Relieved he relaxed a bit, taking his other hand and rubbing her back, cautiously trying to coax her to relax and assure her she wasn't alone.

"Sweet dreams Lydia, sweet dreams," He whispered soothingly.

It took a while, but eventually her legs loosened out of their tense positioning and stretched, her brow unfurrowed, the room became warmer, and the whimpering seemed to stop, replaced only with regular even breaths. Afraid that moving or changing what he was doing would disturb her in some way, Lewis continued the rubbing and caress, though he did not need to concentrate on warming her anymore, still he was just content watching her peaceful face. He could've stayed that way for the rest of the night, in fact he couldn't think of a better way to end this night, but unfortunately fate had other plans in mind.

It was not long after everything seemed to be fine that Lewis watched as Emma's eyes shot wide open and the moon was clearly reflected in them. She got up excitedly and ran over to the window before Lewis could recover from the shock of such rapid events. She quickly tore off the cardboard staring straight up the moon with a wide grin, jumping up and down.

"It's beautiful isn't it Lew!" She asked in their native tongue.

"Yes but it is late, you need more sleep," Lewis tried and failed to coax her back to the bed.

"It is telling me how to get home! We can go home," Emma stated excitedly, ignoring his words, fumbling with the window as she eventually pulled it up, her eyes never leaving the moon. Lewis grew increasingly concerned as she did this and even attempted to grab her by the waist and physically pull her back to the bed, but she wouldn't budge.

"Lydia we can go home tomorrow it's late," he said settling on putting a reassuring hand on her shoulder to keep her from stepping outside the window, hoping she would at least turn to face him.

"No," she said turning her face to him for just a mere second, "I have to go now."

And then she jumped out the window.

"No!" Lewis shouted in desperation watching after her as she agily landed on her feet and sprinted to the nearby water, evading every nearby guard that attempted to restrain her. She dived in with not one look back, and the only thing Lewis could do was wish her good luck on the long sea journey to Sirenthia as he gazed longingly and worriedly out the window and the consistent waves that covered where she had once been.

"What happened?" Rikki asked as she rushed into the room, having apparently heard Lewis' scream.

"Rikki don't look!" Lewis shouted, turning toward the door where Rikki stood, still alert and well aware that the full moon's light beamed brightly through the now open window and a second moonstruck mermaid wasn't going to help anything.

It didn't matter though, because he was too late.

* * *

><p><strong>*Who are you?<strong>

****Where are we?**

**Question: What would you guys think of Rikki traveling to Sirenthia with Emma? (Much of the next chapter will take place there ;). Originally I was going to keep it just Emma, but now I'm thinking it could work with Rikki, might even be more interesting, what do you guys think?**

**Just to clarify all the conversations between Lewis and Emma, who was technically Lydia throughout the time she was moonstruck, are technically being spoken in Sirenthian, but I kept them in English the same reason I used Emma instead of Lydia, to reduce confusion and make things clearer. So now, Rikki thinks Emma and Lewis are developing feelings for each other, romantically. However, all the affection displayed by the two is strictly familial, sibling love just to clarify, as I tried to make evident Lewis' romantic feelings displayed towards Cleo.**


	12. Sirenthia

**A/N Here it is! Finally I know, but I got it out eventually! I'm trying to get better at this but life and writer's block keep getting in the way … also I've been working on this and my other story, which is now mostly done and should be posted sometime tomorrow or Monday. Sorry I thought I could make this chapter better but it came out okay. Just be aware all the speaking is technically in Sirenthian when we get to Emma's point of view, but I'm keep all the writing to English. Enjoy!  
>Thank you to everyone who has been still reading, reviewing, favoriting, and following! You guys are the reason I keep this story going! So here we go … <strong>

Chapter 12: Sirenthia

Lewis' P.O.V.

I yawned widely, having had a sleepless night, as I aided Cleo and Rikki in putting the house back together after last night's full moon. When Rikki became moonstruck she basically turned into a hyperactive five year old with fire powers and destroyed the whole house. So, so many fire hazards. She would stop them before doing too much damage but that still meant we had to make a quick run to the store to get new bed sheets, curtains, pillows, as well as a few other things. We went as early as we could, pretty much the minute the moon settled, because it was still unknown what time Cleo's parents would return.

"Sorry I got so bad last night, that was really weird," Rikki apologized to me. Let's just say I took care of things alone since Cleo basically slept through the whole thing. For one, she's a heavy sleeper, for another, I didn't want to bother her, and finally, I would prefer only one crazy moonstruck mermaid on my hands at a time. Currently I was working with Rikki at hanging the final curtain in the bedroom.

"No, what's weird is you apologizing," I joked.

"Oh shut up," she replied lightly.

"My parents just called, they are on their way home, I threw all the burned stuff in the dumpster, is everything in place?" Cleo asked coming into the room, cell phone in hand.

I hesitated in answering Cleo's question because, in all honesty, no, not everything was in place. There was someone missing. The one person on all of our minds though neither of us dared to bring up the dreaded unanswerable question: Where is Emma?

Emma's P.O.V.

I woke up dry and alone on a sandy beach, the waves currently at low tide, with no memory of how I had gotten there. When I forced myself to get up, I found my body was extremely sore.

'It must have been the damn full moon,' I thought bitterly to myself, 'What the hell did I do last night?'

I looked off towards the water, and found there was nothing to see but waves and the still gradually rising sun, it was pretty early. Then I turned around, hoping I could figure out where I ended up.I had to stifle a gasp as my gaze followed over the nearby hill to find the top of a pretty big looking castle in the distance. Yeah, I definitely wasn't in Australia anymore ...

I found a part of the hill that didn't look too steep and slowly made my way up. My legs where especially sore, and now I think its because of that long swim it must've took me to get this far from Australia ... however far that was. I was glad though that when I got to the top I was able to find a somewhat paved and level road, which I in turn began to follow in the direction that headed toward the castle, hoping to find a sort of town with people who I could talk to. I was really glad when I saw a middle-aged looking woman in a field not too far ahead, her clothes though seemed really out of the past century, a dress with short sleeves and a skirt that fell at her feet. I was going to approach her when she spotted me and immediately picked up her skirt and ran over to me herself.

"Hello, my name is Mayra,did you just come in? Are you alone?" She asked, glancing over my clothes, which now seemed entirely out of place. I was expecting her to speak a different language, considering I have no idea where I am but the land seemed somewhat tropical, so I recognized that what she spoke was not English, but I was surprised I completely understood her question.

"Yes, I'm Emma, where am I exactly?" I asked,surprisingly easily finding the right words in this language, I guess I now know what Ash was talking about. But that means this place must be ...

"Sirenthia," she replied apparently a bit baffled that I could be here and so fluent in the language and still not know where I am, "come, all visitors must see the queen."

She offered her arm out the same way Garry had just yesterday, but this time I wasn't home in Australia, nor did I feel any threat from this woman, so I felt obligated to follow their customs and took her offered arm. She then led me further on the road, assumingly toward the castle I saw earlier. After about 10 minutes of walking we came upon a village. It was very nice, the streets were clean, the buildings kept up, and everyone was out on their lawns talking and mingling, and there were children playing in the streets with what appeared to be balls and frisbees and such. As we walked through almost everyone took the time to stop and say hello and at least 20 people, adults and children, approached us as Mayra introduced me to everyone. There were so many names I don't think I'll ever be able to remember them all. I got a few question about my clothes by the children, which I wasn't sure how to answer, but their parents shushed them telling them it was rude. Still many continued to ask where I was from, how I got here, what I was doing here, and more, all questions I had no idea how to answer.

"Come now, I must take her to our Queen, you know how she loves to greet all newcomers," Mayra stated by way to excuse us so we can move on and I was really relieved.

"Can I come too!" A little girl, about five or six, with short curly blonde hair jumped up and asked.

"Of course Clarissa, if it is okay with your mother," she stated, and when her mother nodded her consent, Clarissa skipped up to my other side and took my hand.

"You know, I've only been to the castle twice," Clarissa told me, holding up two fingers with her other hand, "Once for my initiation, and once for my little brother Eric's initiation. It was amazing!"

I smiled at her but it was Mayra who responded, "I remember when I was younger, the castle gates were always open. I would go there every day to greet the queen."

"What happened?" I asked, genuinely curious, "Why are they closed now."

"A terrible event, ever since the security around the castle has gotten much greater and the king and queen, well, they've been in a sort of … well a depression," Mayra sighed as she tried to find the right word, "You must know what happened to the princess."

Emma's heart sank at this news about her her step faltered a bit, but it was unnoticeable. She did notice though that Clarissa's hyperactive excitement had gone down a bit as she strolled instead of skipping.

"I've been gone a long time," I stated sadly.

"The poor dear was only three years old when she was kidnapped from the island, they are still doing much to look for her but she has yet to turn up. In fear of his safety the queen and king sent their own son abroad. They haven't even seen their children in years though they have kept in contact with their son and his personal guards," Mayra sighed, "Nothing has happened since but still the event had taken its toll on our whole kingdom, especially the Queen and King. They haven't open the gates without specific occasion since, nothing has been as bright and cheerful as it used to be."

"That's going to change soon," I stated, finding my courage, knowing the moment I met my parents would change everything, for me, my parents, and our subjects.

"How do you know?" Clarissa asked, gazing up at me with curious eyes.

"Magic," I replied simply, moving my arm to twirl her around. She smiled and giggled in delight, back to her excited state. Mayra gave me a curious stare but didn't say a word to me as the castle gates came in view.

Together we approached one of the guards on duty.

"What business do you seek?" The guard asked in a vaguely familiar voice. I got a slight look at his face beneath his helmet, he had a young looking face, as if maybe he was in his late twenties, and his face too seemed rather familiar. My mind flashed back to a party or ball, different from my third birthday party, and the boy, at that time only about ten, bowed to me before offering his hand to dance with me, twirling me around the dance floor. Suddenly his name came to me.

"Tobias," I whispered to myself, surprised that the memory brought that specific fact to surface and I smiled, as I remembered how kind he was to me.

"How do you know my name?" Tobias asked in response as his confused and curious eyes met mine. I looked down immediately.

"A guest has come, we must bring her to the Queen," Mayra stated to regain Tobias' attention when she saw my reaction.

"Of course," Tobias said returning his gaze to the woman, "I will lead you to her."

Tobias called out to another guard to watch his post before opening the gates to allow us to enter.

I gazed up in amazement as we entered the castle grounds. The wide green front courtyard, the great trees, giant fountain with a stone mermaid at its center, and the ancient-looking statues surrounding us were amazing. The stone castle itself stood high against the sky, with towering turrets and great, big, stain glass windows to let light in. It seemed to come out of a fairytale book. Emma remembered seeing this castle, though it looked much brighter in her memory, more full of life. Tobias led us through the big, wooden, engraved front doors and into the castle. Nodding respectfully to each guard we passed, which was quite a few. He led us through many halls and corridors until we reached what he introduced as the throne room. I wasn't sure what to expect when he threw open the door and led us inside.

The room was a wide oval shape with lots of empty room, but in the center, right across from the door, stood two thrones. One was occupied by the woman from my birthday memory, though she appeared a bit older. She wore an elegant yet simply adorned sky blue dress. When she saw us enter she put down the book she was reading on a small table nearby and straightened her posture.

"What is it Tobias," She asked, addressing the guard while I gazed up at her in amazement at how regal she sounded and appeared as the light danced off her shining silver tiara.

"Mayra has brought someone to see you," Tobias directed the queen's attention to the woman.

"How can I help you Mayra," the Queen asked gently with a warm smile, though with sadness and exhaustion evident in her eyes.

"It seems as though we have a guest your majesty, just arrived last night," Mayra said after a respectful curtsy.

"A guest? But how ..." Then the queen turned her eyes on me, and her forced smile faltered, "How did you get here?"

"The moon showed me the way," I replied in as best explanation as I could as I watched her look me over and from what I could see she seemed to recognized me, but I can only assume she didn't want to bring up her hope just for it to be crushed if she were wrong. She was silent for a while.

"I see," the Queen replied standing up, "Tobias, Mayra, Clarissa, would you mind leaving us alone for a bit?"

Tobias nodded, guiding Mayra and Clarissa, who had been surprisingly quiet and respectful, from the room so we were alone. Then she descended the thrown to stand by me and the closer she got, the more I could see tears were starting to form in her eyes.

"Who are you," she asked, looking at me earnestly.

"Don't you recognize me?" I smiled with a little laugh as my eyes watered a bit with happy tears. She was my mother. I was meeting my mother for the first time in 14 years.

"I … " She began, at a lost for words, not believing her own eyes.

"It's me mama," I replied taking a step closer to her, closing the gap between us, "It's me, Lydia." I turned around briefly to show her the marking, to confirm my story. It was at this point the only true evidence I had to my identity.

She looked me over one more time, then straight into my eyes before suddenly wrapping me in a tight, warm, loving hug.

"My dear Lydia, is it really you?" She sobbed holding me tight.

"Yes mama," I responded.

It was a few minutes before she released me so she could look at me again.

"You've grown so much!" she smiled with tear streaks down her face, "So much time has passed, you have to tell me everything! Come, we will have tea, it is about time for that anyway. Oh, and you must see your father! He will be overjoyed you have returned home safely after so long! And of course we will have to have a ball this evening! Tobias!"

"Yes my Queen?" Tobias asked upon reopen ing the door to the throne room. His eyes alert when he noticed she had been crying.

"Send out a messenger with the wonderful news, my daughter, our princess, has returned!" She declared, with her arms still wrapped around mine.

"Lydia?" Tobias returned, his face shocked as he gazed back at me, I smiled and waved, and his grin grew.

"You're the long lost princess?" Clarissa asked, her eyes wide in amazement.

"Your majesty," I could see tears forming in Mayra's eyes as she gave a formal curtsy to me, "I should have known."

"It's my fault, I presented myself as Emma when I didn't know where I had landed," I assured her.

"Come we must catch up! And you two must get ready for the ball this evening," the Queen declared, "For bringing my daughter back to me you shall be the guests of honor!"

Clarissa jumped excitedly as she was led with Mayra by Tobias from the castle.

"We must first head to the study, your father spends all his time there with his books, sometimes even all night if he finds something good," mother joked lightly, "Then we shall go to the dining room for food, you must be starving!"

She hugged me once more before offering her arm to me, which I gratefully took, and leading me down the various halls of the castle.

I gazed around in awe at all the beautiful decoration and architecture as everything seemed new and yet familiar and warm at the same time.

I also looked back to my mother, happy to see that, compared to when I first saw her, a certain light and happiness had seemed to return to her features. I could tell she was overwhelmed with joy at my return, she really loved me. It made me feel bad that at one point I had considered she had abused and abandoned me.

When we got to the study the door was closed, and my mother knocked politely, "Dear you must open up, I bring wonderful news."

"Not now dear, I'm in the middle of something," Came the reply.

"Oh no you don't, I'm sure you can set down those dusty old books for this, you will never believe who has come back to us," she said opening the door to reveal the study, a rather medium sized room, the walls covered with book shelves and a desk at the center, which was covered in piles of books as well. I didn't see the man at the desk until a small pile of about 5 books rose magically and returned to apparently appropriate positions in the bookshelves. The man had dirty blonde hair, kinda of shaggy like Lewis', with blue eyes . He wore a sort of suit, black but trimmed blue, his face looked surprised as his eyes met his wife's

"Returned? Who?" He asked, before turning his now curious gaze to me.

"Don't you recognize her dear? It's our Lydia," My mother said, tears once again forming in her eyes as her voice cracked slightly, "It's our daughter, she found her way back home."

She rushed forward to the desk, pulling me with her, but we met him halfway as he got up to greet us.

His face had fallen and I could see doubt in his eyes as he approached me, standing considerably taller than me. For a few moments he just searched deep into my eyes as if trying to discover some hint of a ruse, then he caressed my cheek, whispering, "Is it really you?"

"Yes papa," I said initiating the hug, letting my tears fall onto his clothes, feeling secure in his arms as he returned the hug soon after. I felt his hand on my neck as removed my hair to find my marking.

"How is this even possible, its been so long," he replied, I could hear the sadness in his voice and felt him hug tighter, rubbing my back soothingly.

"I'll explain everything," I promised, and the growling of my stomach is the only thing that disrupted the moment.

"Oh dear you must be starved, when was last you ate?" He asked releasing me from the hug.

"Last night," I replied. It didn't seem like that much time has passed, but I was famished, and the more time I spent on my legs the more they ached to the point where I feared they might buckle, "Is there anywhere I could sit down for now? My legs are terribly sore."

"Of course love," my father replied, using magic to move the chair from behind the desk around to me, and I all but fell into it's smooth, satiny and comfy embrace.

"Ricardo?" The Queen called out to the guard standing by the door.

"Yes m'lady?" Ricardo asked, becoming visible in the doorway.

"Could you please request Antoinette prepare tea for three and her best pastries," She stated.

"So it is true, our princess has returned?" He asked.

"Dear Ricardo, how could you not notice?" She responded gesturing towards me. He turned his gaze and I quickly sat up straight attempting to look at least semi-respectable, despite my ragged appearance, and waved awkwardly.

"Pardon me your highness," he said bowing in my direction, a confused look on his face, "It's been so long."

"That's alright Ricardo," I replied.

"I will go now your majesty, they should be ready shortly," Ricardo stated to the queen before heading out the door.

"Now," the King said, waving his hand making two chairs appear, one for him and the other for his wife, "Please tell us how in the world you returned here after so long without a guide. It astounds me."

"The moon told me the way, the full moon last night," I tried my best to explain, "I don't remember much, but I woke up on the shore here."

"How peculiar," the king replied looking curious

"Oh dear, has that happened before?" The Queen in turn responded with concern.

"Well yeah, many full moons since I -" I hesitated, so used to covering up the secret that it felt wrong to just blurt it out, but I assured myself that my magical parents probably wouldn't be so surprised about me being a mythical creature, "Well, since I became a mermaid, a little over a year ago."

"Oh dear that's wonderful! I bet the underwater life is just fantastic, and I remember how you loved to swim, even as just a tot," mom smiled fondly and thought a moment before saying, " Now I understand why you're so tired, did you swim all the way here?"

"Well yeah, but I don't remember, like I said, the moon led me here," I restated.

"You know it's quite a coincidence, your brother mentioned he was quite good friends with a few mermaids," dad replied.

"Yeah, I'm one of them," I replied with a slight smirk, it was still hard to believe we have been so close for so long without even recognizing each other, "I've actually been pretty good friends with Lewis for quite some time, but we only realized we were related a couple days ago."

"How is that possible?" my mother asked and I could see the question was on both their minds.

"We didn't recognize each other," I sighed and I could see guilt cross my father's face, as I assumed he realized Lewis wouldn't recognize me until he turned 13, when the spell wore off, "Lewis told me about the spell, but that wasn't it. I've had amnesia since a day or so after I was kidnapped. The man who took me, well he brought me to a plane and attempted to fly it but he crashed by this island called Mako island. He died on impact, but I swam to the surface and made it to land. The island itself is deserted and while traveling through it I fell and hit my head on a rock … I only started regaining my memories recently."

"And you remember all that!" Father asked astounded.

"How did you survive," mother inquired concerned.

"Well, a couple came to the beach for a picnic; they found me and pretty much adopted me," I smiled sheepishly, realizing more and more how grateful I really am for them, "I had amnesia and I didn't speed English, the language spoken there, so they took me to the police there but no one had reported me missing, so they took me in as their own, and named me Emma. I learned the language eventually and socialized with other kids. I met Lewis when we attended the same school, and him, Cleo, and I became fast friends. For the longest time I didn't even think I was even adopted, I didn't remember, until my adopted mother revealed it to me. Then I got the mark and my memories started returning in visions and I recognized Lewis."

"Oh thank heavens! I must meet these wonderful people, I cannot thank them enough for what they have done to help you," my mother smiled, "I only wish we could have found you sooner."

I could tell my father was just as grateful that I was able to find a home rather than possiby having been living with my kidnapper all this time, but there was something else about my statement that intrigued him more, "Did you say your memories came back as visions?"

"Yes, the first time it happened my vision blurred and I felt as if I had been transported back to that very moment, though I woke up on the ground," I explained, recalling the reason I had had that first vision.

"That is remarkable power," my father considered.

"So I've been told, Lewis said it was possible that I'm the next Seer, but I don't know, it could just be due to my amnesia," I blushed slightly, but then turned serious, "There is something else I have to tell you."

"Go ahead Lydia, you can tell us anything," my mother encouraged.

"When I first got my mark, the first person to recognize me was Garry Hennings," I sighed and turned my gaze down as I saw the worry cross their features, "It was before my memories had returned, and he told me I was a princess from an island kingdom, though I had trouble believing him. He also told me that my parents were abusive, and that the reason I came so far was because I ran away and you never tried to look for me. He wanted me to sign some documents to hand over the kingdom to him, saying he would give my parents the punishment they deserve and I could keep going on with my normal life... And I'm sorry to say that I seriously considered it, but something about him made me think twice and I didn't. Lewis and I tried to trap him but he has something, like a magical rock that allowed him to create a force field and teleport. He got away."

"How strange,"mother said concerned, "I'm just glad you're okay, did anybody get hurt?"

"No, he tried to take me with him, but my Mark shocked his hand away and I was able to run to the ocean," I explained, rubbing my neck where I could still feel his tight grip though it was only a second or so later that it was shocked off.

"Ah, the natural protection spell is working, your powers must be coming in nicely which reminds me, we must get started on your training as soon as possible," mother replied, with a small smile though her voice was laced with concern and she looked me up and down, as if making sure I really was okay after such an encounter.

"The stone he possessed, can you describe it?" my father asked, he had been silent in deep concentration since I spoke of Garry's tool to wield magic.

"I didn't get a good look at it," I admitted, "But from what I could tell it was pretty smooth … and a sort of purple and blue color."

He nodded, "I believe I've seen something like that before in one of my books…"

At that moment a knock came from the door, "Your majesties, your tea is ready."

"Thank you Ricardo," mother replied, and I have to admit I was surprised and slightly disappointed when he left, thinking we'd have to get up and go somewhere to eat, but it was a silly thought as a minute later, with a flick of my father's wrist, the tea and pastries appeared on a try now on an empty spot of the desk. I will admit I didn't recognize any of it, but it smelled amazing … it smelled like home, my real home.

**A/N So yeah this took forever … and I was going to make it longer but decided 8 pages was enough so I hope you weren't too disappointed. I think it could've been more emotional with everything especially seeing her parents for the first time in 14 years, but I hope it didn't turn out too bad.**

**Just to clarify once again all the speaking is in Sirenthian, and now Emma is actually aware of the separate language (before it was just instinct she didn't question). Next chapter will deal with the ball and maybe some of the happenings back in Australia.**


End file.
